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Sin a n d R i g h t e o u s n e s s . 
Through all the Scriptures runs a 
conception of sin as of something 
dreadful, beyond the power of words 
to express; and, strange to tell, the 
righteous men who wrote the various 
histories, prophecies, psalms and epis-
tles which fill the sacred volume were 
themselves one and all conscious of 
sin, and that, too, apparently, in pro-
portion to their righteousness. He 
who does not know that Paul was the 
chief of the apostles knows but little of 
. the history of Christianity, and he that 
does not know that Paul regarded 
himself as the "chief of sinners" 
knows but little about Paul. There 
is nothing lighthearted in Paul's con-
fession of sin. It comes from the 
soul. He had looked down upon him-
self from the third heaven. He knew 
his sins for what they were. Neither 
could he speak of his sins as if they 
were altogether things of the past, or, 
indeed, in any proper sense of the past 
at all. He never said: "By the de-
vice of the devil I used to be a sin-
ner ;" but, "By the grace of God I am 
what I am." I deserve death; and, 
indeed, I was dead; yet I live; or 
rather, Christ liveth in me. If for a 
moment he contemplated himself as 
apart from the living power and pres-
ence of Christ, he was filled with dis-
may and horror which wrung from 
I am! who shall deliver me from the 
him the cry: "O wretched man that 
body of this death?" 
This hunting out of sin seems 
strange to many Bible students. Our 
evangelists confess their long-past 
transgressions very light-heartedly 
and jauntily; our scholars never con-
fess anything; our theologians discuss 
sin in the impersonal way in which an 
evolutionist would discuss a fossil in 
which he might recognize the remains 
of a possible ancestor. There are ex-
ceptions, no doubt—there always must 
be; and the exceptions are those who, 
like Paul, have seen Christ. 
No age has ever been altogether 
without the heavenly vision. Job saw 
and heard more clearly than many 
others, perhaps because he had come 
into the divine presence through a 
great fight of afflictions. When the 
vision burst upon him, he said: "I 
have heard of these by the hearing of 
the ear; but now mine eye seeth thee. 
Wherefore I abhor myself, and re-
pent in dust and ashes." As long as 
he compared himself with other men, 
he could maintain that he was right-
eous ; but God had placed before him 
a higher standard. 
If by some magical power a beast 
could become a man, he would at once 
find himself a sinner, for his beast 
heart would not be suited to human 
realtions. Not only would his habits 
need reforming, but new ideas, new 
motives, and even new instincts, would 
be necessary. If a peasant could be-
come a prince, he would need a simi-
lar change of heart. If a man hears 
the call of Christ, and, following him, 
passes out of the world into the king-
dom of God, he feels as he never felt 
before that he is a sinner. He feels 
the need of a mentor who may teach 
him the rules of the new social plane 
on which he essays to live. He can 
not keep in right paths unless he hears 
the voice: "This is the way, walk ye 
in it." He needs more than a guide 
and mentor, he needs a thorough 
transformation. 
Somewhere in the far-distant future 
the past may be forgotten. The "old 
man" may die. He that sitteth upon 
the throne will say: "Behold, I make 
all things new." But until that time, 
at least, the man who has been made a 
partaker of the powers of that new 
world must look into his former life 
and self as into the depths of a pit, 
and his song will be: "Unto him that 
hath loved us, and washed us in his 
own blood."—Nashville Christian Ad-
vocate. 
"Great faith, great hope, great love, 
great wisdom, great skill, are certain-
ly great possessions—providing you 
use them. A delicious perfume closed 
in a bottle is the figure under which 
we see faith, hope, love, wisdom, and 
skill put to no use." 
There is a frankness which is 
brutal, and I detest it; a frankness 
which is indiscreet, and I fear it; a 
foolish frankness, and I pity it. There 
is also a frankness which is oppor-
tune, delicate, good. Honor to it.— 
Joseph Roux. 
H e a v e n . 
Beyond these chilling winds and gloomy 
skies, 
Beyond death's cloudy portal, 
There is a land where beauty never dies, 
Where love becomes immortal; 
A land whose light is never dimmed by 
shade, 
Whose fields are ever vernal; 
Where nothing beautiful can ever fade, 
But blooms for aye eternal. 
We may not know how sweet its balmy air, 
How bright and fair its flowers; 
We may not hear the songs that echo there, 
Through those enchanted bowers. 
The city's shining towers we may not see 
With our dim earthly vision, 
For Death, the silent warder, keeps the 
key 
That opes the gates elysian. 
But sometimes, when adown the western 
sky 
A fiery sunset lingers, 
Its golden gates wing inward noiselessly, 
Unlocked by unseen fingers. 
And while they stand a moment half ajar, 
Gleams from the inner glory 
Stream brightly through the azure vault 
afar, 
And half reveal the story. 
O land unknown! O land of love divine! 
Father, all-wise, eternal!' 
O, guide these wandering, wayworn feet 
of mine 
Into those pastures vernal! 
—Selected. 
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EDITORIAL. 
T h e L i q u o r P o w e r i n P e n n s y l v a n i a . 
There are a few (possiblyfiveorsix) 
States in the Union which are printed 
in black on what may be termed tem-
perance or prohibition maps. Prohi-
bition States are shown in white;» 
States that are under local option are 
colored partly and States that are 
neither prohibition nor local option 
are black. 
Pennsylvania, the great Keystone 
State, has its place with the black 
ones, and the liquor power seemingly 
is determined to maintain its grip on 
the State. Not being a politician we 
are not familiar with all the devious 
ways of practical politics, but it is cer-
tain that the bosses who control legis-
lation, and who seemingly must do the 
bidding of the liquor power, choked 
off all prohibitory legislation. 
An effort was made to introduce a 
local option bill but was denied a 
place on the calender by a vote of 76 
yeas and 121 nays. An effort was 
then made to introduce a bill to pro-
vide that "no license should be grant-
ed when more qualified voters signed 
the remonstrance than signed the peti-
tion." This also failed of being re-
ported by the Law and Order Com-
mittee which had it under considera-
tion. 
So the legislature put itself on 
record again in opposition to any 
form of local option or prohibition. 
But worse, the liquor power made 
a strenuous effort to force its iniqui-
tous traffic on communities in the 
State which are now dry. The grant-
ing of licenses is entrusted to judges 
and the license judge can respect re-
monstrances and refuse licenses if he 
is so disposed. In this way a number 
of counties are, and have been under 
prohibition for several years. 
So in order to fasten its fangs on 
these communities that enjoyed the 
blessings of prohibition this wily foe 
made a strong effort to take away the 
licensing power "from the judges in 
twenty counties, including Mifflin and 
Bedford, which are dry, and put it in-
to the hands of a commission of three 
men in each county, to be appointed 
by the Governor, to hold office for 
four years, and to draw an annual 
salary of $2,500 per year each." 
Another bill—the Brewer's Bill— 
provided that brewers and distillers 
should be excused from seeking 
license at the hand of the local court 
but should make application to the 
State Treasurer. The Treasurer was 
not to have any discretion as to grant-
ing these licenses, neither would any 
opportunity be given to the people to 
remonstrate. The applicant need not 
be a native of the country nor a nat-
uralized citizen nor need he have 
secured a residence in the State. Hav-
ing secured this license the brewers 
and distillers could sell in any com-
munity and to any person, regardless 
of whether the territory was wet or 
dry. 
This iniquitous piece of legislation 
was favorably reported by the Com-
mittee that had refused the bill of the 
temperance element and was being 
rushed through both branches of the 
legislature as rapidly as possible, the 
aim being to get it before the Gover-
nor for his signature before the peo-
ple of the State could take any pre-
ventive steps. The strong liquor lobby 
at the capital made every effort pos-
sible to push it through. There was 
some delay in that several amendments 
of the House had to be concurred in 
by the Senate and during this time 
through the activity of the Anti-
Saloon League and the W. C. T. U., 
the people all over the State had been 
informed of the threatening danger, 
and the legislators from all over the 
State commenced to receive protests 
from their constituents and in the end 
the bills failed. 
This bit of history shows to what 
extent the liquor power will go to force 
itself upon every community if it can 
find a legislature and a governor that 
will do its bidding. It also shows how 
important it is to have an agency 
equipped and ready to. foil such das-
tardly attempts of the liquor power to 
control legislation and fasten itself on 
the people of the State whether they 
are willing or not. 
• "It is a tremendous warning to all 
friends of decency of the danger of 
electing men to the legislature who 
will do the bidding of the liquor men. 
It is also a striking illustration of the 
power which the people still have in 
Pennsylvania over legislation when 
they act unitedly and promptly." The 
Anti-Saloon League with the help of 
the W. C. T. U. is able to do a great 
deal to prevent such outrageous legis-
lation, and could do more if it had 
adequate support. 
E x p l a n a t o r y . 
In electing the new Board of Man-
agers for the Messiah Bible School 
and Missionary Training Home by 
Conference, Bro. A. H. Martin, of 
Elizabethtown, Pa., was chosen as 
one of that Board and appointed to 
the secretaryship. It was found later 
that he would be unable to serve be-
cause of his holding the position of 
cashier in one of the banks of his 
town, in that he would not be able to 
be absent from the bank to attend the 
meetings of the Board. Bro. Martin 
is in sympathy with the work and 
would not have been averse to serving 
on the Board if it had been possible 
to do so and hold his position in the 
bank. It therefore became necessary 
for the Executive Board to appoint 
another one in Bro. Martin's place. It 
accordingly appointed Bro. H. O. 
Musser, of Elizabethtown, Pa., as 
member of the Managing Board for 
this Conference year. 
• • • 
A s t o C o n f e r e n c e M i n u t e s . 
The Minutes of General Confer-
erence are ready and will have reach-
ed the districts when this note will 
reach our readers. The time no doubt 
has seemed very long to the waiting 
ones; possibly some have had 
thoughts, if not words, of censure. 
But considering the volume of matter 
which had all to be put into type, then 
proof-reading twice, the proper ar-
rangement of it all so as to appear in 
proper and intelligent order, and 
finally the indexing without which 
the work would not be acceptable, and 
which cannot be done before the mat-
ter has all been put into page form, 
and when it is so far there remains yet 
the binding, side-stitching, all this 
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helps to consume time, we think the 
secretary should not be criticized too 
harshly for making us wait five weeks. 
The work is gotten up in very com-
pact form, and makes a pamphlet of 
134 pages. If it had been put into 
ordinary large type and spread out as 
such books usually are, it would be 
quite a large-sized volume. Let us 
believe that those who have had it in 
hand did the very best they could to 
hurry the work through, and we'll 
feel the better over it. Address all 
orders to S. R. Smith, Grantham, Pa. 
The price, per single copy, postpaid, 
is 10c. 
The first year's effort of the Mes-
siah Bible School and Missionary 
Training Home is now in the past. 
Considering the circumstances and 
conditions under which it was launch-
ed it is not too much to claim for it 
a creditable success both as to the 
number of students attending, and 
also of the work done. The Com-
mencement Exercises took place at 
the Messiah Home Chapel June 11-13. 
On Sunday evening, June 11, a spe-
cial sermon was preached to the stu-
dents by the President of the Faculty, 
Bro. S. R. Smith. The congregation 
was quite large and evidently inter-
ested in the theme. "It doth not yet 
appear what we shall be," gave the 
speaker large opportunity to lead his 
hearers into a contemplation of future 
possibilities both spiritual and educa-
tional. On Monday evening, June 12, 
a missionary program was. rendered 
under the auspices of the Missionary 
Circle of the school. Addresses were 
made by several of the members, sev-
eral letters from missionaries now in 
the field were read, and concluding, 
Bro. E. H. Hess gave an interesting 
address on John G. Paton, the Mis-
sionary. On Tuesday, June 13, in the 
forenoon the closing session was held. 
The graduating class consisted of 
three. Each of them had a special 
part in the service and their efforts 
were indeed creditable both to them-
selves and the school. Bro. Smith 
spoke on educational lines and con-
cluded by presenting diplomas to the 
graduating class. This event certain-
ly marks an epoch in the history of 
the Church under whose sanction this 
work has been started. . We rejoice 
for the measure of success that has at-
tended this effort. No doubt all the 
agencies that had to do with it de-
serve some credit, but we think, under 
God's blessing, more is due to the 
devotion and self-sacrificing spirit of 
the teaching staff than to any other 
one agency. It is true both the Trus-
tee Board and the Managing Board 
helped the project along as much as 
was in their power, but without a staff 
of teachers such as the Lord supplied 
for the school, being well equipped as 
to ability and capability, and being 
willing to make large sacrifices in 
order to help the school along, the 
work would not have succeeded as it 
did. In this connection it is also quite 
fitting that we refer to the motherly 
Matron, Sr.MaryKeefer, under whose 
wise management and labor the ma-
terial wants of the school family were 
so constantly and satisfactorily pro-
vided for. She was not there merely 
as an hireling, but in that she had felt 
led of the Lord to give herself to the 
work she did it as unto the Lord, and 
felt a motherly interest in each mem-
ber of the school family. Now the 
students are gone and the place seems 
deserted and lonesome. We miss 
them, but may God bless them all, and 
grant that the future work of the 
school, if Jesus tarry, be successful in 
the sense that God can approve and 
bless. It is hoped that the new home 
of the institution at Grantham, Pa., 
will be ready for occupancy when the 
school opens in September. 
A new movement under the title, 
"Men and Religion Forward Move-
ment" is to be inaugurated. It is to 
be of gigantic proportions and is in-
tended to bring all the men and boys 
of the land into touch with religion. 
"It will come in like a whirlwind this 
Fall. Banquets will be held and the 
great popular monthlies and news-
papers will boom it along." It as-
sumes that every man is religious, and 
is interested in religion, and the effort 
will be made to rouse this "natural 
instinct" by this rousing campaign and 
thousands and thousands of these men 
will thus be swept into some church, 
and then their religious activity being 
aroused, "they will aid in the work of 
bringing others to a realization of the 
help they will find in religion." The 
men who are irreligious are to be told 
that the greater men of this country 
"have been religious men, and this is 
to awaken in them the religious in-
stinct and bring them to also become 
helpers. The campaign is to be con-
ducted after the methods of the great 
political parties in which they have 
practically every man talking of the 
campaign. In this way "we expect 
the results to count by the hundreds 
of thousands in increased membership 
in the churches and in the living of 
moral lives and an increase in business 
honesty." The editor of Our Hope 
says: "The program is hazy and ex-
tremely vague. Nothing is said of 
the true and real Gospel, the power of 
God unto salvation. Much is made of 
'the new evangelism and ethical ideals. 
There is to be an emphasis of the 
civic and political message. Every-
body is expected to fall in line with 
it a..d every sect in Christendom is to 
reap the results in an increased mem-
bership." It assures the faithful Ro-
man Catholic that he need not sacri-
fice any "of his principles, and may 
follow implicitly the teaching of his 
church simply by working even harder 
to bring all men with whom he is 
brought into contact within the power 
of the Gospel of Jesus Christ, as set 
forth in the services of his church, 
and in doing this he will be carrying 
out to the fullest degree the aim of 
the "Men and Religion Forward 
Movement." It will be seen that here 
Roman Catholicism is fully endorsed 
and also the gospel "as set forth" in 
that system. According to the pro-
gram writer ethical ideals constitute 
the fundamental gospel message, 
which our readers well know is utter-
ly false. "He that entereth not in by 
the door into the sheepfold, but 
climbeth up some other way is a thief 
and a robber." These movements will 
no doubt continue to multiply and will 
receive the endorsement of the great 
of the land but Christ the Lord is not 
there. "Let us run the race with pati-
ence, looking to Jesus the Author and 
Finisher of faith." 
Several brethren were recently sit-
ting in the Union depot here at Har-
risburg one morning early waiting 
to take the train to Lancaster. A 
friendly individual, made so by im-
bibing rather too freely of booze, came 
along and introduced himself to the 
brethren by inquiring whether they 
were older than he or he older than 
they. Next he gave them some infor-
mation of his extensive travels in the 
country, then, as he looked at them 
he ventured the inquiry: "You Chris-
tian?" He seemed to size them as 
being such and so he felt to give his 
testimony. "I'm a Methodist," he 
said, "I was born a Methodist 
and I'm going to die a Meth-
odist. If I lose everything else 
I won't lose my religion." By this 
time the station police espied him and 
came and invited him to go with him. 
The incident had its ludicrous side, 
but is not without its lesson. No 
doubt the man was what he said, a 
Methodist. It might have been any 
other sect name, even he might have 
been a Brethren, and yet, drunk. The 
being religious does not necessarily 
deliver a man from Satan's power, 
and so any "Religion Forward Move-
ment" may produce a result of which 
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the above incident may serve as a sam-
ple. But "Jesus Christ gave himself 
that he might REDEEM—deliver—us 
from all iniquity—lawlessness—and 
PURIFY unto himself a PECULIAR peo-
ple—a people for a possession—ZEAL-
OUS of good works." 
• m • 
The Home Mission Board feels to 
express its appreciation of the liberal 
support which its fund received from 
the various districts during last Con-
ference year. Conference approved the 
way the Board kept house during the 
year.' And now for the new year the 
Board hopes for increased interest and 
increased liberality so that the fund 
may at no time be embarrassed for 
want- of available cash. 
Let there be a constant remem-
brance of the city missions. If they 
fall short in their support the short-
age must be met by the Home Mission 
Board from its fund. I t would be 
very acceptable if donations would 
come freely during the year, rather 
than wait until the year is past, or 
nearly so. Quite a number of dona-
tions to the fund came to the treas-
urer just before, or at Conference. It 
were better to send them a good 
while before the time for Conference. 
W e presume by the time this issue 
reaches our readers the missionary 
band who sailed on June 12, on the 
Adriatic from New York, will be in 
England and possibly started from 
there on the southern trip. Quite a 
number of brethren and sisters, among 
them Bro. and Sr. C. N. Hostetter and 
Bro. and Sr. Eli M. Engle, accom-
panied them to the ship where the 
farewells were spoken and the great 
ship moved out bearing these servants 
of the Lord on to the field of labor in 
dark Africa, where we hope they may 
land safely, and do for God and the 
heathen so as to win many souls for 
the Master. 
The Sunday-school quarterlies for 
the third quarter of this year are on 
our table. They have a fresh and 
neat appearance. The lessons of the 
quarter are taken from Isaiah, I I 
Chronicles, Jeremiah and Daniel and 
continue to deal with God's chosen 
people. W e hope all who ordered 
supplies will have received them ere 
now. If there should any fail to re-
ceive what they ordered, or receive 
incorrectly, we would be glad to be 
informed of the failure. 
If it is true, as we are sometimes 
told, that Zacheus obtained salvation 
by what he promised he would do, 
namely, give the half of his goods to 
the poor and restore fourfold any-
thing that he might have taken by 
wrong accusation, we would invite 
testimonies from any and all such who 
obtained salvation by the same pro-
cess and who did give half of what 
they owned to the poor and did make 
fourfold restitution. 
W e notice that Millennial Dawnism 
has succeeded in securing space in the 
Abilene, Kans., Reflector. Whether 
the publisher is interested in the 
teaching of that system more than to 
receive pay for the space taken up we 
do not know, but we have to wonder 
whether the goodly number of ortho-
dox Christians into whose homes the 
paper goes regularly will feel good to 
have this teaching brought into their 
homes in this way. 
At the Messiah Home Orphanage 
there is one bright little eight-year-old 
boy, a little small for his age. The 
management would like to find a good 
home for him among: the Brethren. 
Any one wishing to know more about 
him and the terms of adoption are re-
quested to address Bro. E. H . Hess, 
Grantham, Pa. 
On Wednesday evening, June 28, 
Elder C. C. Burkholder, of Upland, 
Cal., who has been visiting with his 
aged parents in Lancaster for some 
weeks, will preach at the Messiah 
Home chaptel at 7.30. W e invite all 
who may find it convenient to do so 
to meet with us at that time. 
• • • 
The Brethren of Bethany church, 
Thomas, Okla., have announced a 
meeting at that place on July 4th, 
which will be followed by a series of 
meetings, which will be held in a tent 
or arbor. Bro. and Sr. Noah Zook, 
of Goodman, Mo., are expected to be 
present. 
Bro. Noah Zook wishes to correct 
a mistake he made in his last letter 
in the VISITOR. In writing of the 
orphan twins he stated that their age 
when brought to them was six 
months, which was incorrect. It 
should have been "one year and six 
months." 
All who are interested in the Mes-
siah Bible School and Missionary 
Training Home and desire to obtain 
further information may obtain the 
same by ordering the school's new 
catalogue. Address E. H . Hess, 
Grantham, Pa. 
Cleveland, Tenn., wishes his friends to 
know that he has changed his location, 
and should now be addressed Jellico, 
Tenn. 
A love feast is announced to be held 
at the home of Bro. Harrison Brouse 
at McVeytown, Pa., on September 2 
and 3. A cordial invitation is extend-
ed to all. 
NEWS OF CHURCH ACTIVITY 
IN THE 
HOME AND FOREIGN FIELDS 
A d d r e s s e s of Miss ionaries . 
Africa. 
H. P. Steigerwald, Grace Steigerwald, 
Mary Heisey, Levi and Sallie Doner, Ma-
topo Mission, Bulawayo, South Africa. 
Myron and Ada Taylor, H. Frances 
Davidson, Choma, N. W. Rhodesia, South 
Africa. 
Harvey J. and Emma Frey, Elizabeth 
Engle, Mtshabezi Mission, Gwanda, Rhode-
sia, South Africa. 
Isaac O. and AL Alice Lehman, box 116, 
Fordsburg, Transvaal, South Africa. 
The following are not under the F. M. B . : 
Jesse R. and Malinda Eyster, Germiston, 
Transvaal, South Africa. 
India. 
A. L. and Mrs. A. L. Musser, Maggie 
Landis, Sen Villa, Madhupur, E. I. R., 
India. 
The following are not under the F. M. B . : 
D. W. and Mrs. D. W. Zook, Raghunath-
pur, P. O., Manbhoom Dist , India. 
Elmina Hoffman, Kedgaon, Poona Dist., 
Ramabai Home, India. 
Mrs. Fannie Fuller, Gowalia, Tank Road, 
Bombay, India. 
Central America. 
Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Cassel, Huehuetten-
ango, Guatemala, C. A. 
Our City Miss ions . 
Philadelphia, 3423 N. Second street, in 
charge of Srs. Mary K. Stover and Effie 
Rohrer. 
Buffalo, N. Y., Mission, 25 Hawley 
street, in charge of Brother George Whis-
ler and Sister Effie Whisler. 
Chicago Mission, 6039 Halstead street. 
In charge of Sister Sarah Bert, Brother B. 
L. Brubaker and Sister Nancy Shirk. 
Des Moines, Iowa, Mission, 1226 W. n t h 
street. In charge of Eld. J. R. and Sister 
Anna Zook. 
Toronto, On t , Mission in charge of 
D. W. Heise, Gormley, Ont. 
Jabbok Orphanage, Thomas, Okla., in 
charge of E. N. and Adella Engle, R. R. 
No. 3, Box 1. 
San Francisco Mission, 52 Cumberland 
St., in charge of Sr. Lizzie Winger and 
workers. 
1 • • • 
Markham, Ont., District . 
J. B. Mitchel, the Mountain Mis-
sionary, whose address has been 
According to announcement, we held our 
love feast on Saturday and Sunday, June 
3 and 4. About one hundred and ten 
members were present besides a goodly 
number of visitors from Clarence Center, 
Wainfleet, Waterloo and Nottawa. It was . 
a season of refreshing again. Brothers 
John Sider, of Wainfleet, and Ernest Dit-
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son, of Nottawa, were with us, and held 
forth the word with power. 
On Sunday morning we had a crowded 
house, and one precious soul yielded to the 
drawing of the Father. 
On June 2, ten precious young souls be-
came willing to follow Christ into the 
watery grave, and there bury the old man, 
so that the new man might follow Jesus. 
On Sunday evening, brother I. J. Ran-
some, of the Baptists, gave us a good talk 
on II. Peter 1, on adding to our faith the 
different graces there mentioned. At the 
close of our meetings we could again say 
with the poet, 
"How loth we've been to leave the place 
Where Jesus shows His smiling face." 
Love F e a s t in Clay County, Kans . 
The Clay county love feast was held 
June 10 and 11. The meetings were re-
markably interesting; there was a mani-
festation of the Spirit's presence. 
Two were baptized on Sunday after-
noon by Elder M. G. Engle. On Sunday 
evening Elder Jacob M. Engle gave an in-
teresting talk on mission work in South 
Africa. 
There were present about one dozen 
brethren and sisters from Dickinson 
county. 
It is to be regretted that we have so 
few such meetings. 
• • • 
A P h i l a d e l p h i a Let ter . 
Dear readers: We greet you in the 
precious name of Jesus, the One who shed 
His precious blood for all our sins. 
Isaiah 41:10, 13: "Fear thou not, for I 
am with thee; be not dismayed for I am 
thy God, I will strengthen thee; yea, I 
will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with 
the right hand of my righteousness. For 
I, the Lord thy God, will hold thy right 
hand, saying, unto thee, fear not, I will 
help thee." 
Praise the Lord His promises are true. 
I am so glad I have experienced it for my-
self. Our love feast is again a thing of the 
past. We were glad for the brethren that 
were with us from different places. I am 
glad for the victory I can have in my soul. 
I feel it is very necessary to keep close 
to God and to be real humble before Him. 
We are having open air meetings Sun-
day evenings. We find it also necessary to 
go out on the street and tell the gospel 
of Jesus Christ, and we feel to say with 
Psalm 103:1: '"Bless the Lord. O my soul, 
and all that is within me, bless His holy 
name." 
ABRAHAM K. LANDIS AND W I F E . 
3458, N. Water St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
me. I pray our heavenly Father to bless 
them both in their good work. I would be 
pleased to see any of the sisters or brothers, 
or hear from them at' any time. I ask the 
brothers and sisteis to pray for me that if 
God so wills I may get better. 
MRS. ANDERSON. 
3424 Bodine St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
A Let ter to the Visitor. 
Abide in Him. Dear brothers and sisters: 
I thought I would write a few lines to let 
you know that I am still alive and that I 
have moved nearer the Mission and I will 
be able to go to hear the word of God 
when the weather gets nice; through the 
kindness of brother Stover and sister 
Ebersole, who will wheel me around. It is 
nearly six years since brother Stover first 
visited me, and he has been faithful to m e ; 
he has never missed a week, some times 
oftener, and has given me great encour-
agement, and lifted me up when I thought 
my burden was too heavy to bear, and 
sister Ebersole has been a kind sister to 
A Vis i t to C a r t h a g e , Mo. 
To all the dear saints and faithful in 
Christ Jesus : May grace and peace be 
abundantly multiplied to you and may 
each one abide in John 15:7. 
On Saturday morning, June 10, Sister 
Zook and I, in company with our little 
granddaughter, Esther Martain, left home 
about 8 a. m. for the above place to attend 
divine services at the little Union chapel 
built by the people of the community near 
our Bro. and Sister Shepherd and family, 
and about six miles from Carthage. The 
day was very warm, so that travel and 
waiting at stations was not very pleasant 
to the feelings of the flesh. But as we 
were going to feed the flock of God and 
warn sinners of their impending doom we 
gladly suffered the heat and inconveniences, 
remembering that our dear Lord also was 
sometimes fatigued in the body, but bore 
all things cheerfully for the sake of hu-
manity. And if He, the Master, suffered 
should not we who are His disciples also 
willingly suffer some toil and disappoint-
ments, as well as looking unto Him who 
is the Author and Finisher of our faith 
and salvation. 
We have no members in that vicinity out-
side of Bro. and Sr. Shepherd. There are 
a few Christian people in the vicinity who 
usually attend our meetings and quite a 
few young people who are still sowing 
their wild oats, or that which suits their 
carnality. We would like to ask all who 
read these lines to pray earnestly for Bro. 
and Sr. Shepherd in their isolation which 
many of the readers of the EVANGELICAL 
VISITOR are ignorant of by experience. 
There is no one to preach regularly for 
them. W e have about fifty miles by rail 
to reach them and cannot go very often. 
We have warm invitations to Come and 
labor with and for them, and some of the 
dear children of God give us a kind wel-
come to their homes, for entertainment. 
We usually have three services when we 
go, but this time it rained just a little on 
Saturday evening about church time, so we 
did not have a service, but had services 
on Sunday morning and evening. 
They have quite an interesting Sunday-
school of which Sr. Shepherd is the super-
intendent. She solicits prayers for her 
that she may make the school interesting. 
Please bear this in mind. 
The people of that community are 
mostly of moderate circumstances. None 
are wealthy, but all are in possession of 
an immortal spirit and all have cost the 
precious blood of Christ. Will you all 
pray that the Lord may lay His hand upon 
some able brother and sister who could see 
after the needs of the people in that vi-
cinity. 
These thoughts have come to us this 
morning since we are home again, and we 
submit them for the consideration of all 
who are interested in preaching the gospel 
at home and abroad. 
Speaking of things temporal we would 
say for some reason the dear Lord has 
withheld the latter rain so that there will 
evidently be some suffering among the 
poor laboring class. The strawberry crop 
that usually brings the most money into 
this county is not more than one-third of 
a crop compared with other years. So 
there is great disappointment with many-
people, but we still have many things to 
be thankful for. There is no epidemic of 
any special disease among the people. 
This is said to be the greatest and most 
widespread drouth that has been experi-
enced in these parts for many years. I close 
with II. Cor. 13:14. 
Yours in hope, 
NOAH ZOOK. 
Goodman, Mo., June 13, 1911. 
A Let ter P r o m Japan . 
To the readers of the VISITOR:—In the 
name of Jesus, greeting: At present I am 
enjoying the privilege of being in the home 
with brother and sister Smelser in Yoko-
hama, Japan. The Lord's missionary work 
here has become enlarged to such an ex-
tent that one can not fully describe it by 
words or letters. But ever since I came 
here a desire welled up in me to write, so 
that those who have so kindly contributed 
and faithfully labored in prayer for this 
missionary field, may also rejoice in the 
Lord. 
This house has about eleven rooms with-
out the kitchen, and they are all much 
needed. They have good city water in the 
house, also a bath-room, etc. 
The Bible women are paid a salary, and 
they live here. They have two servants 
that stay here. They have a private dining 
room, with seven in number, and frequent 
visitors. 
They also have a cheerful parlor where 
the Japanese Christian workers meet once 
a week and have a consultation and 
prayer-meeting. And one Sabbath-school 
each week. One can not -help but be as-
tonished, with a praise to God, to notice 
how this home is kept up. But there are 
humble, faithful ones, that are used of God 
as ravens to bring in the much needed food. 
This is indeed a "faith Mission." When 
more help is. needed, they make definite 
prayer to God, and the prayer of faith is 
not denied, for God is not stingy. He will 
impress such as give most cheerfully, and 
the money is twice blessed. It seems to 
please the Lord that the churches at home 
shall be linked to the work abroad, that 
we may have like precious faith until 
Jesus comes. 
The Mission Hall is on a very busy street 
away from the home, the distance of about 
a fifteen minutes' walk. The most experi-
enced Japanese preacher, with his family, 
has his home in the hall, always ready to 
help inquiring souls. Also the Bible school 
is there held in day time, being of more 
than one department. There are religious 
services every night until late hours, ex-
cepting one night in a week for a rest. 
The converts are instructed to earnestly 
seek for the baptism of the Holy Ghost. 
Quite a number of the men converts are 
called to preach the gospel. And they 
preach Jesus in demonstration of the Spirit 
and of power. I have been attending the 
preaching services every night for some 
time, and with every invitation souls come 
to seek Jesus. This is a continued revival, 
and there is great rejoicing. 
MRS. E M M A C. LONG. 
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BY J O H N H. MYERS. 
Psalm 50:14: "Offer unto God 
thanksgiving and pay thy vows unto 
the most high. And call upon me in 
the day of trouble; I will deliver thee, 
and thou shalt glorify me. 
16. But unto the wicked God saith, 
what hast thou to do to declare my 
statutes, or that thou shouldest take 
my covenant in thy mouth. 
17. Seeing thou hatest instruction 
and castest my words behind thee. 
20. Thou sittest and speakest 
against thy brother; thou slanderest 
thine own mother's son." 
What are the ties that come nearer 
to us than our family relations? We 
take so much pride in them and seem 
so fond of each other as long as there 
is no trouble; but the time comes 
when father and mother are gone to 
their long home and the home down 
here is broken up; the inheritance is 
divided and a misunderstanding takes 
place and disorder comes among the 
children and they begin to have un-
kind feelings toward one another and 
say mean things about each other,— 
and oh, how different from what it 
used to be. Why, you say, can it be 
possible that such feelings exist in that 
family? We have asked what comes 
nearer to us here in this life than our 
family relations; certainly, born of that 
father and mother, beloved children 
of father and mother, cared for with 
tenderest care, love taught in the 
home would be the predominating ele-
ment, but we have already seen, the 
change was the birth, not natural. Yes, 
the Psalmist David said, "In sin did 
my mother conceive me." He would 
say, I was born of natural affections. 
That which was of the flesh is flesh. 
Natural affections produce love and 
natural affections produce hatred. 
Those two affections are produced 
through present surroundings. It is 
natural to love when loved and the 
same will be produced when we are 
hated or used unkind: hate or unkind 
feelings are produced. 
We ask, Is there no stronger af-
fection to enjoy while we live'down 
here on our nice farms and homes 
than our natural family relations? 
We answer, yes. Well, then, how? 
Jesus said, "Ye must be born again." 
Born into the spiritual family. Re-
pent, believe on the name of the Son 
of God, by confession of our sins and 
the forsaking of sin. Being born of 
God through the drawings of our 
heavenly Father, we come by an ac-
knowledgement of our lost condition 
and faith in the atonement of Christ 
for us, we are born of the Spirit, re-
generated by faith, justified in the act 
of believing that God for Christ's sake 
accepts us as His child into the spirit-
ual family, the church of the first 
born in heaven, a child of God for-
ever. Then and there He sanctifies 
the vessel, sets apart for His service 
and fills that (vessel) new born child 
of God with the Holy Spirit for His 
service. Having now left the service 
of the flesh the world and the devil, 
we are sealed with the Holy Spirit of 
promise, of the life that now is and 
of that which is to come. 
Happy now in our new covenant 
relation, blessed indeed. No wonder 
you shouted praises to God. An 
alienated child, lost, and now saved 
by faith! Oh, the change, a radical 
one. No wonder we feel good like the 
children in the natural family. As 
long as there is no trouble all is love 
and peace, and just so now in the 
spiritual family. We are not of the 
world but we are in the world. We 
are the children of God, and Jesus 
prayed to His Father not to take them 
out of the world but to keep them 
from the evil that is in the world (or 
in other words, take the world out 
of them.) 
Brethren, I am so glad' for a deliv-
erer, not only in the forgiveness of sin 
but also the salvation from sin, or the 
old natural affections to sin: like Paul, 
"That I may know him and the power 
of his resurrection." Paul knew the 
death route to the old man, but now to 
attain to the resurrection life with his 
blessed Christ. There are all too few 
who profess the deeper life of holiness 
that manifest the resurrection life with 
Christ. Paul did not, like so many 
holiness people do, profess what they 
don't live. 
There is trouble among God's chil-
dren. The Psalmist David speaks, 
"Thou sittest and speakest against thy 
brother," and that is just what a lot 
of the holiness people do, and I don't 
wonder that we haven't more conver-
sions in our church work. Why it is 
a shame before the public how some 
of our own evangelists speak of the 
children of God and of some of our 
preachers in this spiritual family. 
Then there are a lot of holiness folks 
that show a spirit of dignity, of pride, 
toward some of the children. I mean 
of our own brethren and sisters in 
our own church which proves that 
they have not gone down in the death 
of the old man, inbred sin, not died 
out to the old self life, and show by 
their actions that they are not in the 
resurrection life with Christ. Some 
of the holiness folks put on pride and 
have a lot of non-essentials and have 
unwarranted liberty that our ' old 
fathers and mothers did not have. 
The order in this spiritual family is 
thanksgiving, not accusing one an-
other, but in love honor one another 
and pay our vows. Then we can call 
upon the Lord and He will deliver us 
into the glorious liberty of the chil-
dren of God; and then we can glorify 
God and take no honor to ourselves. 
Saved, sanctified, in covenant rela-
tion, not speaking against our 
mother's children, ready to receive in-
struction. We feel a pity or rather 
sadness to know that some of our led 
out members get in a spirit of self-
holiness that you cannot tell them any-
thing. They know it all and sit and 
speak against the brethren and have 
brought in disorder as we read of in 
the 50th Psalm. May we who have 
more of the Christ-like spirit show it 
by a meek and contrite spirit. Offer 
unto God thanksgiving and pay vows 
unto the Most High. Looking for the . 
near coming of our blessed Lord. 
Pleasant Hill, Ohio. 
" Only in the Lord." 
BY A. Z. MYHKS. 
See 1 Cor. 7 139. 
"In the Lord." How much those 
words ought to mean to every child of 
God! How much they do mean to us 
as we, in some measure, apprehend 
God's grace in us. On the other hand 
how little they mean to many church 
members. 
There is a world of difference be-
tween the man or woman "in the 
Lord" and the person not in the Lord. 
Yes, an eternity of difference. And 
yet some people think there is no dif-
ference between a Christian and a 
worldling, and what is more, many act 
as if there were no difference. 
I do not know any relationship in 
life in which this difference means 
more than in the marriage relationship 
nor anywhere where the difference is 
so constantly ignored, and always with 
sad results. 
A long period of observation fully 
verifies the scriptural teaching on this 
all important question. I have never 
known an exception. Either the mar-
riage was unhappy or the spiritual life 
of the one in the union that was a 
Christian at the time the marriage was 
contracted, weakened, often to the 
entire going back into the world, 
carrying a heavy heart, sometimes 
under a light exterior, for the Lord 
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will not let His children be happy in 
sin. (Compare Heb. 12 with I Cor. 
" :3 i> 32.) 
There may be exceptions, but I 
have never observed them. I would 
rather bury a member of the church 
than unite him or her in such unholy 
alliance. If we had not so many nom-
inal Christians I would refuse to 
marry them. I fear however that 
many are on our church rolls in whose 
hearts the light has not yet shined and 
we hope that somehow it may yet 
shine. We insist doctrinally for and 
aim to have only a regenerate church 
membership, but none but God can 
look in the heart and we can only ac-
cept the profession and judge from 
the fruitage, but our judgment has but 
little weight, since judgment is not 
committed to us. 
Personally I cannot see how. any 
spiritual Christian can desire a mater-
ial union with an unsaved person. 
The relationship with the Lord is too 
close to admit of any such close re-
lationship as the marriage relationship 
to enter in. 
The whole trend of the teaching of 
scripture is against it. It is not my 
purpose here to take up the Scriptural 
argument. I feel sure any one know-
ing the Lord, knowing their Bibles, 
desiring to do the will of the Lord, 
will not make this serious mistake. I 
deem it so serious, I have no words to 
express it. 
Well do I fecal hours of conference 
and legislation among the Brethren 
years ago on this question. There was 
always only one answer. There can 
be only one answer, though it is not 
in the province of the church to legis-
late or discipline. The Lord has made 
the legislation, and He will do the dis-
ciplining. He does. He never fails. 
But there ought to be more faithful 
teaching, specially in the pastoral re-
lation. If pastors were more faithful 
more might be saved. 
Did the unmarried dare to take a 
definite stand on this question the 
church would have power, and the 
brothers-in-law to the churches or 
homes in which the wife is a member 
and the husband not would be fewer 
and the dear girls would not have to 
be "old maids" or marry against God's 
plain commands, as some now argue. 
A thousand times better an "old maid" 
—even very old—than disobey God. 
The God who said it is not good for 
the man to be alone, will provide an 
helpmeet "in the Lord'' for the man 
and the woman if it is best that they 
should have an helpmeet, but "only in 
the Lord." Only when we take in 
the whole of God's purposes can we 
claim His blessing. 
There is many an engagement that 
ought to be broken off, at all cost. 
Some of them would later be remade, 
"in the Lord." We could cite in-
stances. 
Would that we all appreciated what 
it is to be "in the Lord" and lived that 
life, in communion, in fellowship, in 
the word, in business—in the world, 
but not of the world. God deliver us 
from these worldly alliances, mar-
riages, lodges, societies, organizations, 
and business. They spell death to 
spirituality and often to hope. This 
is the reason the world laughs at the 
church. See Lot in Sodom (Gen 19.) 
Here will be found the cause of the 
weakness of the churches every-
where. 
"Only in the Lord" ought to be 
written large in all our life. 
Wcllsboro. Pa., R. D. No. 10. 
For the EVANGELICAL VISITOR. 
" H e O a r e t h F o r Y o u . " 
BY EDGAR M. HOFFTX 
What precious words are these: 
"He careth for you." What a com-
fort, what a joy. When all goes 
well, when all is calm over the sea of 
life, when we have many dear friends, 
then is the time when we may not ap-
preciate the words: "He careth for 
you," as much as we do when we meet 
adversities, trials, temptations, afflict-
ions, and tempests. But when we 
meet severe trials, and dark clouds, 
and dreary nights, then is the time 
when we will admire the fact that the 
Lord careth for us. Our Lord is om-
nipotent, omniscient, and omnipresent, 
and we are ever in His sight, and 
surely our heavenly Father will not 
forget us. It matters not where we 
go He cares for us, and we should 
love Him all the more. How appro-
priate is the German verse: 
"Von Gott mill ich nicht lessen, 
Denner lasst nicht von mir, 
Fuhrt mich atuf rcchten Straszen, 
Da ich sonst irre sehr; 
Br reicht mir seine Hand, 
De% Abend, wie den Morgen 
Thut er mich wohl versorgen, 
Sei, wo ich w&tt" im Land." 
Dear reader: Some of you have 
spent many dark nights, and dreary 
days, and times of pain in the hospital, 
or on your beds of affliction, ourely 
you felt that there is One who never 
sleeps, and He heard you pray in the 
silent night. Some may have met 
tempests when it seemed that all was 
lost, but yet your frail barque did not 
sink, for Jesus was your Pilot. Many 
of our readers have stood at an open 
grave and took a last look at the silent 
form of one who was your friend. 
You felt bereaved, and all forsaken, 
and yet your Best Friend is Jesus, for 
"He careth for you." 
Every elder, minister, and deacon, 
and all of us have long since learned 
that God cares for us. He has pro-
tected us from many dangers, seen 
and unseen. God is our refuge, and 
our future Counselor, and our eternal 
Friend. 
EUsabethtown, Pa. 
For the EVANGELICAL VISITOR. 
M i s t r a n s l a t i o n . 
BY P. T. ALKXAKDKR. 
"The beast that thou sawest was, 
and is not; and shall ascend out of the 
bottomless pit, and go into perdition: 
and they that dwell on the earth shall 
wonder whose names were not writ-
ten in the book of life from the foun-
dation of the world." (Rev. 17:8.) 
"And all that dwell upon the earth 
shall worship him, whose names are 
not written in the book of life (of the 
Lamb slain) from the foundation of 
the world." (Rev. 13:8.) 
It will be noticed that the above 
texts are nearly the same. The last 
text, in our translation is erroneously 
made to say, "Of the lamb slain from 
the foundation of the world." A close 
study of the text will reveal the error, 
and show that John did not mean to 
speak "Of a Lamb slain from the 
foundation of the world," but he did 
mean to tell of those whose names 
were not written in the book of life 
from the foundation of the world and 
he wrote "of the Lamb slain," after 
"book of life" to. tell what book of 
life he meant. 
To get at the text. Notice he was 
speaking about a certain class whose 
names were not written in a certain 
book from a certain time. The certain 
class were those that worship the 
dragon and beast (v. 4.) The certain 
book was "the Lamb's book of life." 
(ReV. 21127), or "book of life of the 
Lamb slain;" and the certain time was 
from the foundation. If the subject 
had been concerning the Lamb slain, 
it would have been proper to insert 
the time of the Lamb being slain, but 
the subject was, names not written, 
Where? When? There is no other 
text that speaks of a Lamb slain from 
the foundation of the world, and there 
was no Lamb slain from the founda-
tion of the world. If there had been 
there never would have been the sacri-
fice of calves and goats and such like. 
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The text speaks of Jesus, and it is 
superfluous to tell when He was slain. 
Not a great while back we heard a 
very lengthy sermon, preached from 
this text. The brother proved to his 
own satisfaction, that God knew man 
would sin, therefore, He provided the 
sacrifice before He made man. We 
investigated and found that as the text 
now stands it is hard to tell whether 
the book was slain, or the names from 
the foundation. We could get no 
sense from the text, until we enclosed 
in parenthesis, ("of the Lamb slain.") 
The text then corresponds with chap-




To all whom it may concern: In 
January of 1897 Elder Samuel Baker 
of the Markham, Ont., district, felt 
the need of an assistant elder, and 
proceeded to hold an election,, but de-
cided that unless one-half of the mem-
bers voted he would not accept it. 
When the vote was taken he found 
that only about one-third of the mem-
bers had voted, and so he would not 
accept it. Then one of the minister-
ing brethren suggested electing one by 
lot, and without thinking that it was 
contrary to the rules of the church he 
proceeded to do so, and the lot fell on 
myself. Elder Baker at once saw his 
mistake, but kept it to himself for 
fourteen years, until May 11, 1911, 
when he publicly announced that I 
was not legally elected, and therefore 
could not stand. I therefore tendered 
my resignation, which was accepted. 
On June 7th, Bro. Peter Steckley was 
elected by ballot of the Markham, 
Ont., district. Therefore no one need 
address me as elder any more. 
H. R. HEISE. 
Victoria Square, Ont., June 8, Ipll. 
"Go ye therefore and teach all 
nations" (Matt. 28:19.) Dare we 
question whom this means? 
In Luke 21, we read: "Take heed 
that ye be not deceived, for many-
shall come in my name, saying,' I am 
Christ, and the time draweth near, 
go ye not, therefore, after them. . . . 
And it shall turn to you for a testi-
mony. Settle it therefore in your 
hearts not to meditate before what ye 
shall answer, for I will give you a 
mouth and wisdom which all your 
adversaries shall not be able to gain-
say or resist. And ye shall be hated 
of all men for my name's sake, but 
there shall not an hair of your head 
perish. In your patience possess ye 
your souls." Dr. Chamberlain, one of 
the oldest missionaries in India, says 
that one day while he was preaching 
in Benares, among the devotees who 
came to bathe in the sacred stream by 
which he was standing, was a man 
who had journeyed wearily on his 
knees and elbows from a great dis-
tance, with the pain of conviction at 
his heart. He hoped by washing in 
the Ganges to be relieved of his pain; 
looking for judgment. Poor soul! He 
dragged himself to the river's edge, 
made his prayer to Gunga and crept in 
A moment later he emerged with the 
old pain still tugging at his heart. He 
lay prostrate on the bank, in his de-
spair and heard the voice of the mis-
sionary. He raised himself and 
crawled a little nearer. He listened to 
the simple story of the cross: he was 
hungry and thirsty for it. He rose 
upon his knees, then upon his feet, 
then clapped his hands and cried: 
"That's what I want! that's what I 
want!" That story of the cross is 
what the whole world wants. The 
world wants Christ, for Christ has 
what the world wants or needs. 
O, may the Lord help us to be 
crossbearers, for Jesus said: "If any 
man will come after me, let him deny 
himself, and take up his cross and fol-
low me. Eor whosoever will save his 
life shall lose it: and whosoever will 
lose his life for my sake shall find it." 
P. C. DONER. 
The Fashion of the World. 
At the close of some solemn and 
searching words to the saints at Cor-
inth regarding the brevity of their 
earthly life and their responsibility to 
hold and use whatever they possess of 
earthly things, for God and eternity, 
the apostle gives as cause for such a 
manner of life the following striking 
sentence—"For the fashion of this 
world passeth away" (I. Cor. 7:31.) 
The imagery he uses is that of the 
shifting scenes on the stage of a thea-
tre, which quickly pass from view. 
Such is all that men see of the world, 
and all that is in it (see I. John 2:17.) 
Why then should it have influence 
over the heaven-born and heaven-
bound saint who pursues his course 
toward an inheritance which—in con-
trast to all that the world can offer— 
is "incorruptible, and undefiled, and 
that fadeth not away" (I. Pet. 1:4)? 
Why should its attractions or allure-
ments divert him from the path which 
leads to "a kingodm which cannot be 
moved" (Heb. 12:28)? Why should 
he be conformed by too familiar in-
timacy with its ways, to take on its 
outward fashion and become like it? 
These are questions which it will do 
us all good to ponder and seek to ans-
wer in the divine presence. In spite 
of all the vain attempts to hide it, and 
the excuses to justify it, conformity 
to the world is the prevailing evil of 
our time, and is doing more to blight 
the spiritual life of the Lord's people 
and render their testimony powerless, 
than anything else we know. Sins of 
the flesh manifest themselves and re-
ceive due reprobation. Errors in doc-
trine do not often pass into currency 
without protest, but conformity to the 
world may co-exist with much that is 
highly esteemed, and go unchallenged. 
It is a respectable form of evil, and 
may blend with outward activity in the 
courts of the Lord—although never 
with communion in His inner sanctu-
ary. But it blinds the eye to heavenly 
things and robs the soul of its thirst 
for God. Prayer is restrained and 
praise is silent, wherever it gains a 
hold upon the heart and life. 
"The fashion of the world"—and 
the money required to keep pace with 
worldlings in dress, in style, in modes 
of living—absorbs much that should 
be found in the Lord's treasury to 
carry on His great and honourable 
work of bearing the Gospel to the per-
ishing at home and abroad, while time 
and strength and vigor—the earliest 
and best of Christian men's ransomed 
lives—has to be yielded to business, 
late and early, to provide the where-
withal to keep up the empty show. 
What a sin and shame and eternal loss 
to the children of God is such a mode 
of living? How little comfort it will 
yield in a dying hour! What loss it 
will reveal in the day of the judgment 
seat. With the cross and all its lessons 
of crucifixion to the world, and sepa-
ration from it (see Gal. 6:14), with 
the hope of the Lord's coming and our 
going, full in view, let the words of 
the Divine Spirit come as a fresh mes-
sage from heaven to the heart—"Love 
not the world, neither the things that 
are in the world. If any man love the 
world, the love of the Father is not 
in him. And the world passeth away, 
and the lust thereof; but he that doeth 
the will of God, abideth for ever" (I 
John 2:15, 17).—The Believer's Mag-
azine. 
"God keeps a school for his children 
here on earth, and one of His best 
teachers is named Disappointment. 
He is a rough teacher, severe in tone 
and harsh in his handling sometimes, 
but his tuition is worth all it costs. 
Many of our best lessons through life 
have been taught us by that same 
stern old schoolmaster, Disappoint-
ment."—Theodore L. Ciiyler. 
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What I Was and What I Am. 
I was just twenty, in the midst of 
all the gaiety, dissipation, and profli-
gacy that a "wild young man," with 
little restraint and sufficient money, 
could find; and I liked it well. I had 
been five years at it. At the age of 
seventeen an adept in sin. 
I had been round the world. Twice 
I had hair-breadth escapes from 
shipwreck; once on the coast of New 
England, where, with masts and sails 
gone, the ship dragged anchors for 
hours, before the fury of a gale, till, 
within a mile or two off the breakers 
on the sandbanks, she held her 
ground, and we were saved; and, 
again, in the Southern Ocean, one 
night running amid the icebergs, the 
watchman suddenly jumped from 
aloft, shouting, with a fearful oath, 
that a "berg" was upon us; and, as 
the helm was shifted and the ship 
sheered off, we ran along side a tre-
mendous iceberg, seeming to be miles 
long, and towering like a huge moun-
tain above our masts—a moment later, 
and we should have been dashed to 
pieces. 
But I cared little about it. 
I had been in Australia, and the 
little restraint which society and home 
influences had put upon me was there 
entirely laid aside. No moral force 
had now any effect upon me. The 
devil hurried me along at railroad 
speed. But God made me bite the 
dust. "The way of transgressers is 
hard." I found it so. Many a day I 
have starved for want of necessary 
food; many a weary mile have I 
walked without shoe to my foot; 
many a long, wet, wintery night have 
I spent on the open ground, without 
even a blanket or fire to warm my 
shivering, drenched body; but it was 
a "right way" by which He led me. 
After a while, I came back from 
Australia to my native land, I had 
learnt a lesson, but I had not learnt 
that I was a lost sinner whom God 
%ms willing to save. Then I had an-
other year of dissipation, and ' fully 
and deeply I plunged into every kind 
of wickedness that my evil nature in-
clined towards. Anon, the thought 
came across my mind, "I aim go'ng to 
Hell!" but the devil answered it for 
me with, "You can't help it; better 
have your fling now." Then down 
upon my knees I have gone, and be-
sought Satan to give me all I wanted,. 
and he should have my soul in ex-
change. I was a good servant to 
him. Every one whom I could in-
fluence I sought to lead into my own 
' evil ways. "I'll have company in 
hell!" I thought. Such was / at the 
age of twenty. Still, God loved me, 
and profligate, blaspheming young 
man as I was, He was going to show 
the riches < f His grace in saving me. 
One day I was suddenly told, "The 
Prince Consort is dead." That was 
God's message to me. "Dead," 
thought I, "how sudden!" And then, 
as a chill ran through my blood, there 
came the first serious, sober thought 
of my own death and of eternity. 
"Perhaps I may be the next—and— 
what then?" It was too plain for me 
to smooth it over with hope. It was 
too horrible to dwell upon. I tried to 
put it away, but could not. Night 
came; neither drink nor amusement 
had banished it. And now, in the 
quietness of my chamber, forcibly 
and solemnly, as though for the first 
time I heard it from God, "Hell" 
sounded in my ears. It was the an-
swer I had struggled against all day. 
Now, like a horrible vision, it rose be-
fore my eyes. "Drink and you'll 
sleep," said Satan. I did so, but 'twas 
useless. Hell became more vivid than 
ever, and, as each moment I tossed 
and rolled about, the terrible reality 
of my lost state pressed itself more 
and more upon me. The day before 
I could mock at hell, joke about hell, 
laugh at hell; but now, as my polluted 
mind dwelt on the thought of being 
there, and that for ever, it was too 
dreadful. I jumped from my bed, 
flung myself on my knees, and cried 
out, "What must I do to be saved?" 
The hard, stubborn heart was broken 
—the proud, rebellious, wilful spirit 
was crushed down beneath a word 
whispered by God, and I had taken 
my place as a condemned sinner. 
A week passed, and I, the careless, 
dissipated profligate, walked through 
the streets a wretched, broken-hearted 
sinner, fearing every house would 
topple over and crush me into hell. I 
saw my sins now in awful array, ready 
to sink me down into everlasting per-
dition. My soul became alive to the 
justness of the wrath of God against 
my sins. I knew not what to do. 
But God, who had begun the work, 
could finish it. 
Again in that room where God's 
mercy had sounded that terrible word 
of warning, I took my Bible, and 
sought out in it for comfort for my 
troubled soul; and, as I read, I saw 
such words—such words as only 
weary sinners can tell the solid com-
fort of. "God so loved the world that 
He gave His only begotten Son, that 
v'hosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting Ufe. 
(John 3:16.) I read, and it sounded 
like heavenly music—soothingly upon 
my ears; as I thought over the words, 
they seemed to stand out in a fulness 
and plainness that was quite new to 
me. "If I believe I shall never 
perish." "Believe what?" "That 
Jesus died for a world of sinners— 
therefore for me—for my sins." 
"What! does God say so?" "He 
does." "Then I believe it." Such 
were my thoughts. I closed the book. 
I knelt down. Jesus was revealed to 
me as my Savior. The Holy Spirit 
shed a new light into my heart. I-
saw One, who was a man, and yet the 
Son of God, accepting and receiving 
my judgment—my last judgment— 
the visible judgment of death upon 
the cross, which my sins deserved. 
That night, I can say, to the praise 
of God's abounding grace, I lay down 
a pardoned sinner, saved through 
the blood of the Lamb." I saw that 
Jesus had suffered and died in my 
stead, and that thus my guilt was met 
and gone. I had claimed the atone-
ment of Jesus, and with it hell had 
vanished from my eyes. Now, I had 
peace—oh! what peace—peace in the 
knowledge that I was saved!—"not by 
works of righteousness which I had 
done," but because "of His mercy He 
had saved me." (Titus 3:5.) 
And now, reader, just a word ere 
you lay down this tract. Such is the 
way my soul was freed from the 
punishment of sin and the dread of 
hell. What about your soul, dear 
reader? Perhaps outwardly you are 
not such a sinner as / was, but that 
matters nothing in the question of 
salvation—for it is written, "AH have 
sinned" and "the soul that sinneth it 
shall die." (Ezekiel 18:4.) And 
again, all the world has become guilty 
before God. (Rom. 3:19.) Thus 
every mouth is stopped. Salvation is 
out of the question, except through the 
Savior of sinners. But, through Him, 
it is sure and certain; through Him 
it may be yours. For "God com-
mendeth His love towards us, in that 
while we were yet sinners, Christ died 
for us (Rom. 5:8) ; and now, "Who-
soever believeth in Him shall not 
perish, but have eternal life." . You 
cannot be sewed, except as a guilty, 
lost sinner; and as a guilty, lost sin-
ner you must be redeemed by another 
than yourself. The work of redemp-
tion lies outside of you. The atone-
ment, through which God can pardon 
your sins, was made by Jesus on the 
cross. God is satisfied to accept it for 
you. The moment you are really sat-
isfied with it for yourself, and thus ac-
cept it, you will have "redemption 
through His blood, even the forgive-
10 EVANGELICAL VISITOR. [June 26, 1911. 
ness of sins." (Col. 1:14.) But if 
you reject His message, and trample 
on His love, either by trying to earn 
your own salvation or by utterly turn-
ing your back upon God, the fearful 
weight of your sins will sink you into 
the abyss of hell, there to spend a 
never-ending eternity amid everlasting 
burnings, tortured by hopeless re-
morse for having rejected a Savior 
so freely offered to you. 
God grant, dear reader, that you 
may be enabled to say with me, when 
thinking of my former and of my 
present state, What then?—HELL! 
What MOW?—HEAVEN ! — Tract. 
Seelcted by Sr. Mabel Hess. 
• • • 
Abounding Liife. 
All life is from God; with Him is 
"the fountain of life." From the ever-
living, the self-existent, and eternal 
one, flow all the tides of angelic, hu-
man, animal, vegetable, mental and 
moral life. "In him we live and move 
and have our being." Over the bosom 
of the mighty deep He pronounced the 
word, "Let the waters bring forth 
abundantly, the moving creature that 
hath life," and it was done. Into the 
nostrils of man, formed of the dust of 
the ground, God breathed the breath 
of life, "and, man became a living 
soul." But when man sinned against 
God and violated His law, he was con-
demned to die. The connection with 
the great fountain of life is but an 
ebbing tide; the lives of men growing 
more brief with advancing ages, until 
to-day the human race is fainting and 
failing, dying and dead. 
"As the Father hath life in himself, 
so hath he given to the Son to have 
life in himself, and he giveth it to 
whomsoever he will." The errand of 
our Savior into this world was to 
bring life. "In him was life, and the 
life was the light of men." He was 
the way and the truth and the life, and 
He has said, "My words that I speak 
unto you, they are spirit and they are 
life." 
In the blood and flesh of the sinless 
Son of God the penalty of death was 
suffered, and men were redeemed 
from the curse of the law; and 
through a crucified and living Christ 
the promise of eternal life was given 
to dying men. To those who follow-
ed Him He said, "I am come that ye 
might have life, and have it more 
abundant;" and that His flock might 
have this abundant life, the good shep-
herd "giveth his life for the sheep." 
The life which the world now pos-
sesses is a feeble and failing force; but 
though this life is slipping through 
our hands we may by faith "lay hold 
upon eternal life," and say with the 
apostle, "The life that I now live is by 
the faith of the Son of God, who loved 
me and gave himself for me." The 
gospel which Christ sent into the 
world is "the word of life," and those 
who believe and taste that word re-
ceive "the powers of an endless life." 
To those who receive it "it is a savor 
of life unto life;" to those who reject 
it it is "a savor of death unto death." 
This is the message, "That God 
hath given to us, eternal life, and this 
life is in his Son. He that believeth 
on the Son hath everlasting life, and 
he that believeth not on the Son shall 
not see life, but the wrath of God 
abideth on him." There is no other 
source from which we may derive the 
life we need. And, if, as of old, our 
Lord propounds to us the question, 
"Will ye also go away?" the answer 
will come as it came from the lips of 
Peter, "Lord, to whom shall we go, 
for thou hast the words of eternal 
life." 
God would have our life more abun-
dant than it is. He would have our 
life, even in this world, broader and 
deeper and stronger. He would have 
us in the enjoyment of that bodily 
strength and life which comes from 
obedience to His laws. He would 
have us possess that mental soundness 
which the spirit "of power, and of 
love, and of a sound mind" imparts; 
and He would have us so filled and 
thrilled with "the powers of the world 
to come," that we may work to His 
working that worketh in us mightily. 
Let those who know and prize the 
life that is in Christ give thanks for 
that life which He has already given, 
but let them also pray, and seek, and 
long, and labor, that they may have 
life "more abundantly;" that the tide 
may rise higher, and flow deeper, and 
roll stronger, until rivers of living 
water shall flow forth from each be-
liever, and streams of blessing shall 
spring forth in the desert to make the 
wilderness rejoice and gladden the city 
of our God. And when our mortal 
life, which is but a dream and a vapor, 
shall pass away, then shall the life of 
God, full, rich, deep, and eternal, open 
before us in the brightness of the com-
ing world, when the crown of life 
shall be bestowed, and the endless life 
shall expand in all its everlasting full-
ness in the paradise of God.—The 
Christian. 
Say "No." 
A man's success in this world, and 
his salvation in the world to come, de-
pend largely on his power to say "no." 
Man fell because he could not say 
"no" -when temptation assailed him, 
and men are falling every day for the 
same reason. The men who have con-
quered the adversary and triumphed 
in the midst of temptation, are the 
men who have the power to say "no," 
and to stick to it when they have said 
it. Moses, refusing to be called the 
son of Pharaoh's daughter; Joseph, 
spurning the temptations which assail-
ed him; Daniel, who would not drink 
the wine of Babylon, though it came 
from the royal table; these are the 
men who proved more than conquer-
ors, and whose names are had in ever-
lasting remembrance. 
Learn to say "no!" at the proper 
time, and let your no be like that of a 
woman, whose boy when advised to 
tease his mother, to consent to some-
thing which she had refused, said, 
"when my mother says no, there is no 
yes in it." 
Many a person says no, but there is 
after all a yes inside of the no. Let 
your yea be yea, and your nay, nay. 
—Selected. 
Tobacco vs. Santiflcation. 
Bengel prefaces his Greek Testa-
ment with these words: Apply your-
self wholly to the text, apply the 
whole thing to yourself.—Watchzuord 
and Truth. 
A minister was preaching the gos-
pel one .day among some Christian 
brethren, and urging upon them the 
importance of entire consecration to ' 
God. He told them the habitual 
wrongdoing of any kind was in direct 
conflict with all acceptable prayer for 
holiness of heart. 
"Brethren," he inquired, "how are 
you daily employed? Are you manu-
facturing, selling or using tobacco? 
Chewing, puffing or snuffing? Are 
you patronizing deadly drugs and 
drinks, and swelling the curse of in-
temperance? If so, I beg you to 
change your course. You live in 
known sin, and your prayers for sane-
tification are worse than vain, for they 
are an abomination at God's throne. 
Refrain from every wrong practice, 
yes, every suspicious practice; and 
then you may pray for sanctification 
consistently and with better grace." 
He had unusual freedom, and it 
was an hour of marked solemnity and 
tenderness. As he withdrew to the 
vestibule, a well-looking brother ap-
proached him under some strong ex-
citement. 
"You have struck the nail on the 
head once," he said, in trembling, 
tearful tones. "You have struck the 
nail on the head," he said again, in 
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a louder voice, and sobbed like a brok-
en-hearted child. 
"Tell us, brother," said the minister, 
"what you mean?" 
After a while he replied. 
"I have been praying for sanctifica-
tion for five or six years. There has 
always been an Achan in my soul— 
always something in my way; and you 
are the first that ever told me what it 
is. It is my pipe. When I have been 
praying in my closet for the blessing, 
something has raised me suddenly 
from my knees, and I have run to the 
mantle-piece for my pipe! My pipe 
has been stronger than God! And 
when reading the Bible in my family 
devotions, I have often cut short the 
exercises, and before I was aware, 
have run for my pipe. My pipe has 
been stronger than God!" Then 
straightening up with the dignity of a 
man, wiping the tears from his eyes, 
raising his hand, and looking upward, 
he exclaimed: 
"The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee." 
And suiting the action to the word, 
he drew his meerschaum from his 
pocket, dashed it down indignantly 
upon the steps of the church, went on 
his way rejoicing.—Selected. 
• * • 
To Burden Bearers. 
Your load is hard to carry; your lot 
is hard to bear. The burden bound on 
your back is none of your making; the 
sin that scourges you is not your sin. 
You look for love and behold, enmity; 
you looked for coronation, and be-
hld, a crown of thorns. Those whom 
you have served, have turned against 
you; your foes are even those of your 
own household. You are misinter-
preted by enemies, misunderstood by 
friends. They who would have sung 
Hosannas to you yesterday, cry, 
"Crucify him!" to-day; or eat, and 
drink, and sleep in indifference more 
cruel than cruelty, while you bear in 
loneliness your bitter experience of 
distrust and disappointment. Perhaps 
not even your home is a refuge; per-
haps the very garden where you loved 
to sit in sweet fellowship with familiar 
friends, is turned into the scene of 
your anguish and of the fatal treach-
ery of false friends. Possibly the 
burden is all the heavier because it is 
utterly unexpected. You thought you 
had won your victory, and you find 
yourself suddenly in the hardest battle 
of your life. Just as you were enter-
ing port, a sudden storm has arisen 
out of the very horizon that promised 
you harbor; and you are blown out to 
sea and storm again—the darkest 
storm, and the heaviest r~~ of your 
life voyage. No Jot is harder than 
the lot of such a burden-bearer. 
But none is more glorious. God re-
wards the victorious by calls to new 
battles; the faithful by fresh trials of 
fidelity. In life, as on the battle-field, 
the post of difficulty and danger is the 
post of honor. God gives you a great 
task because he has seen in you great 
strength; He puts on you a heavy bur-
den because you have already attested 
your ability to bear burdens for others' 
sake, with the patience of uncomplain-
ing fidelity. It will not be born in 
vain. The fire that consumes your 
life yields light and warmth to other 
lives. He that bears with divine 
patience a heavy burden, shows every 
witnessing soul how lighter burdens 
may be borne. The most sacred of all 
ordinations is the ordination of sor-
row; the most glorious of all offices, 
the office of burden-bearer. God is 
laying on you what He laid on His 
well-beloved Son; He is honoring you 
as He honored his well-beloved Son. 
The burden which Christ bore for the 
whole world, you are bearing for your 
little world. The cross which Christ 
has laid down, you have taken up. 
He, too, knew what it was to have the 
patience of love and the fidelity of 
service repaid with secret suspicion 
and open hate. The burden-bearer 
and the sin-bearer stand in the family 
of God nearest the world's burden-
bearer and sin-bearer. Blessed is he 
who by his physical ministrations can 
take from men their hunger and 
nakedness and help them to food and 
raiment; blessed is he whose skill en-
ables him to succor men in sickness 
and redeem them from death; blessed 
is he who can enlighten their ignor-
ance, and emancipate them from folly 
and superstition; but, most of all, 
blessed is he whom God counts strong 
enough and faithful enough to become 
a burden-bearer and a sin-bearer for 
others; even for those who sleep while 
he prays, or who revile while he 
patiently and silently suffers.—Select-
ed. 
at the end of it all, we emerge from 
life's work and discipline crowned 
souls, at home anywhere in God's uni-
verse, life will be a success.—Borden 
P. Bowne. 
We are going to be through this 
life before very long. The longest 
life is short when it is over; the 
gates of time will swing to behind 
you before long; they will swing to 
behind some of us soon, but behind 
all of us before long. And then the 
important thing will be * * * 
not what men thought of us, but what 
he thought of us, and whether we 
were built into his kingdom. And if, 
Men Who Walked With God. 
The patriarchs of the Bible appear 
in the distant past as through magni-
fying glasses. In size and deeds' and 
length of years they stand in a class 
by themselves. "There were giants 
in the earth in those' days." Enoch . 
lived 365 years and begat sons and 
daughters, one of whom lived nearly 
r,ooo years. 
The stature and prowess of these 
ancient men are brought into our vis-
ion by this striking sentence—they 
walked with God. They kept pace 
with Him in action and progress, do-
ing what He did and moving toward 
the same end with Him. Brought 
down to the language of to-day, walk-
ing with God means living conscious-
ly in His presence in the maturity and 
dignity of religious life; feeling at 
home with Him in the spiritual view 
of all things. 
When men walk with God He is 
walking too. It is the joint walking 
of both parties which makes the relig-
ious life. God is going on all the time 
making the universe and giving fresh 
revelations of Himself in His ceaseless 
activity to those who are keeping pace 
with Him. Walking with Him we 
take from Him knowledge, motive and 
aspiration as we take these things 
from our fellowmen with whom we 
are in closest relations. We are not 
merely passive recipients of God's 
gifts, we are co-operating with Him in 
achieving His great aims. 
The requirements of this compan-
ionship are simple and elemental—to 
deal justly, love kindness and walk 
humbly with God. What the prophets 
proclaimed of old is being freshly re-
peated as though it were a new system 
of ethics—the square deal, the truthful 
disposition, the open mind, the insist-
ence on the duty of the stronger to 
help the weaker, to turn mankind 
from sin to righteousness, to culti-
vate peace, the peace of God within 
each man and among men. This pro-
gram is as old as Enoch, the father of 
Methuselah. It was the Hebrew 
prophet's ideal; "The law of truth was 
in his mouth . . . he walked with me 
in peace and uprightness, and turned 
many away from iniquity." It was 
the inspiration of the temple worship: 
"Blessed are they that are perfect in 
(Continued on page 12, column 2.) 
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(Continued from page 11.) 
the way, who walk in the law of Je -
hovah." 
This is the ordinary round of life 
with the truly religious man, having 
a constantly deepening consciousness 
of companionship with God in his 
usual activities, in the noisy shop and 
street, beside his own hearth, in his 
private plans. But it is his definite 
aim to cultivate that companionship by 
spiritual meditation, definite seasons 
of prayer, service to those in need of 
anything he can give to any of the 
children of God to increase their 
worth in His sight. 
Following in time the procession of 
heroes who walked with God, tower-
ing above them all in excellence and 
dignity, was Jesus, who did nothing 
of Himself but what He saw the 
Father doing, to whom the Fa ther 
showed "all things that himself doeth." 
The Christian is one in whom Jesus 
Christ lives and who lives in Jesus 
Christ." " H e that saith he abideth in 
him ought himself also to walk even 
as he walked." 
I t is easier for men now to walk 
with God than it was in ancient time, 
for the path is worn plain by the foot-
steps of many generations of those 
who have trodden it, and the number 
of those who keep pace with God is 
far greater, enriching the companion-
ship of God's fellow-workers.—Con-
gregationalist. 
The School of the Prophets . 
(Continued.) 
Were this principle given the at-
tention which its importance demands, 
there would be a radical change in 
some of the current methods of edu-
cation ; instead of appealing to pride 
and selfish ambition, kindling a spirit 
of emulation, teachers would endeavor 
to awaken the love for goodness and 
truth and beauty, to arouse the de-
sire for excellence. The student 
would seek the development of God's 
gifts in himself, not to excel others, 
but to fulfill the purpose of the Cre-
ator and to receive His likeness in-
stead of being directed to mere earthly 
standards, or being actuated by the 
desire for self-exultation, which in 
itself dwarfs and belittles. The mind 
would be drawn to the Creator, to 
know Him, and to become like Him. 
"The fear of the Lord is the begin-
ning of wisdom, and the knowledge of 
the Holy is understanding:." The 
great work of life is character-build-
ing, and a knowledge of God is the 
foundation of all t rue education. T o 
impart this knowledge, and to mould 
the character in harmony with it, 
should be the object of the teacher's 
work. The law of God is a reflection 
of His character, hence the Psalmist 
says, "All thy commandments are 
righteousness," and, "Through thy 
precepts I get understanding." God 
has revealed Himself to us in ' His 
word and in the works of creation. 
Through the volume of inspiration and 
of nature, we are to obtain a knowl-
edge of God. 
It is a law of the mind to gradually 
adapt itself to the subjects upon which 
it is trained to dwell. If occupied 
with commonplace matters only, it 
will become dwarfed and enfeebled. 
If never required to grapple with di-
fficult problems, it will after a time 
almost lose the power of growth. 
As an educating power the Bible is 
without a rival. In the word of God 
the mind finds subject for the deepest 
thought, the loftiest aspiration. It 
came from the fountain of eternal 
truth, and a divine hand has preserved 
its purity through all the ages. I t 
lights up the far-distant past where 
human research seeks vainly to pene-
trate. In God's word we behold the 
power that laid the foundation "of the 
earth and that stretched out the 
heavens. Here only can we find a 
history of our race unsullied by hu-
man prejudice or human pride. Here 
are recorded the struggles, the de-
feats, and the victories of the greatest 
men this world has ever known. Here 
the great problems of duty and destirty 
are unfolded, the curtain that sep-
arates the visible from the invisible 
world is lifted, and we behold the con-
flicts of the opposing forces of good 
and evil, from the first entrance of sin 
to the final triumph of righteousness 
and truth, and is but a revelation of 
the character of God, in the reverent 
contemplation of the truths presented 
in His word. The mind of the stu-
dent is brought into communion with 
the infinite mind. Such a study will 
not only refine and ennoble the char-
acter, but it cannot fail to expand and 
invigorate the mental powers.—Sel. 
by Sister Lydia Wilhams. 
( T o be continued.) 
John McNeill tells how, lying 
awake in the early morning, he used 
to hear his father opening the door 
to go to his humble, difficult work, 
saying in a firm voice, " I go forth to-
day in the name of God." So may we 
all live. Seek first the kingdom of 
God, and all things will find their 
places.—R. J. 
June 26, 1911.] EVANGELICAL VISITOR. 13 
H o m e Happiness . 
Probably nineteen-twentieths of all 
the happiness you will ever have you 
will get at home. The independence 
that comes to a man when his work 
is over, and he feels that he has run 
out of the storm into the quiet har-
bor of home, where he can rest in 
peace with his family, is something 
real. It does not make much differ-
ence whether you own your house or 
have one little room in that house. 
You can make that little room a home 
to you; you can people it with such 
moods; you can turn to it with such 
sweet fancies that it will be fairly 
luminous with their presence and will 
be to you the very perfection of a 
home. You should always treat each 
other with courtesy. It is often not 
so difficult to love a person as it is to 
be courteous to him. Courtesy is of 
greater value and is a more royal 
grace than some people seem to think. 
If you will be courteous to each other 
you will soon learn to love each other 
more wisely, profoundly, not to say 
lastingly, than you ever did before.— 
Selected. 
The Liv ing Word . 
It is related that a Bible Colporter 
in Spain one day entered a village and 
offered his Bibles for sale. Among 
others, he sold a large Bible intended 
for family use. The village priest 
heard of his presence and ran to the 
colporter. He tore the book out of 
the buyer's hand, and angrily ex-
claimed, "These books shall never 
enter my parish." He roused the peo-
ple, especially the pious women, to 
anger, and they took up stones and 
cast them at the man. 
Six weeks later he was again on the 
road leading to the self-same village. 
Gladly would he have avoided it had 
he been able to find a roundabout 
way. Approaching the village at dusk 
he hoped the inhabitants would fail 
to recognize him. To his astonish-
ment, the very first man he met at the 
city gate detained him with the ques- . 
tion: 
"Are you not the man that sold the 
Bible?" 
"Yes, I am the man." 
"Then welcome to our village; 
every one of us desires to purchase 
your book;" was the amazing reply. 
In his utmost astonishment, the man 
inquired: 
"Are you not the people who a few 
weeks ago cast stones at me?" 
"Most certainly," answered the 
man, "but a great change has come 
over us, so that each and every one 
desires one of your books." 
A merchant of the village had 
picked up the book in the market 
place, concluding that the paper might 
be used. Leaf after leaf was torn out 
to serve as wrappers for salt, sugar, 
rice or other groceries, thus, entering 
every hut in the village. 
Through this means the people be-
came acquainted with the gospel and 
were burning to learn more of the 
wondrous message which had been 
conveyed to them by a leaf of the 
Bible, which the priest thought he 
had destroyed. The village became a 
center of Christian activity.—Select-
ed. 
Our Trip to Michigan . 
A Word That B l o s s o m e d Into Char-
acter . 
Though no one can see the end of 
what he says and does, the harvest 
time comes sometime, somewhere. 
Words that the speaker soon forgets 
may be like good seed sown on good 
soil. This proved to be so with the 
words one boy spoke many years ago. 
After an outdoor evangelistic meeting 
in New York, a clean-cut young man 
came up to the speaker and said: "I 
was one of the worst boys in New 
York. One day a boy who kept him-
self clean and who had a good home 
invited me to go with him to his home. 
While I was there his mother asked 
him to do something, and he answer-
ed, Yes, mother dear.' His reply 
struck me hard, for I had never 
spoken to my mother in that way. I 
went home, and when my mother 
spoke to me I said, 'Yes, mother 
dear.' All the members of the family 
laughed at me, for nothing like that 
had ever been heard in our home be-
fore. But I made up my mind that I 
would go on speaking to my mother 
in that way. From that time my 
entire life began to improve." And 
thus one boy's kindness to his mother 
is still bringing forth good fruit in the; 
life of a man. Words that spring 
from a good heart are bound to bring 
forth good fruit.—The Bible To-day. 
• m • 
Let us remember by earnest endea-
vor to gladden the human circle in 
which we live; to open our hearts to 
the gospel of life and nature, seizing 
each moment and the good which it 
brings, be it friendly glance, spring 
breeze, or flower, extracting from 
every moment a drop of the honey of 
eternal life.—J. R. Lowell. 
"Mounts of transfiguration are 
needed to prepare for valleys of de-
jection and conflict." 
On Friday, June 9, wife and myself and 
little girl went to Carland, Michigan, to at-
tend their love feast on the following Sat-
urday and Sunday. As we stepped off the 
train at Durand, where we had to change 
cars, we met two sisters who were also 
on their way to the love feast. We ar-
rived at Burton where we were met by 
Bro. Henry Schnider and conveyed to his 
home. As we met the dear brethren and 
sisters, I was reminded of Paul's journey 
to Rome. When the brethren met him at 
the Three Taverns he thanked God and 
took courage. Truly it is blessed to have 
fellowship with the saints. 
On Saturday afternoon the brethren and 
sisters met to hold their love feast. Bro. 
Franklin, of California, came in on the 
noon train to Carland station and reached 
the meeting-house in time for the opening 
of the service. We felt to say, Praise God, 
when we saw him coming. 
The service on Saturday was not so 
largely attended by the outside people as 
in some places, yet there was a goodly num-
ber of brethren and sisters, and I am glad 
to say they are in love and unity with 
each other, striving together for the faith 
of the gospel. 
The Sunday-school and service on Sun-
day was much better attended by the out-
side people, also on Sunday night. In the 
afternoon they had baptismal service in a 
small river about seven miles away. Two 
of Bro. Lyons' young daughters and a 
young sister from near Yale were baptized 
by Bro. Lyons. May God's blessing rest on 
them, and may they go forth and enjoy the 
new life. 
On Monday morning we left to go to 
Mooretown Center. We arrived at San-
dusky in the evening and were met by 
Bro. William Vanderveer and son, reach-
ing their home after dark. Here we had 
labored in a series of meetings nearly two 
years ago. We were glad to meet them 
once more, especially Sister Vanderveer, 
who is blind and not able to walk. But, 
thank God, she has a sound mind and a 
deep interest in the cause of Christ, and 
loves to talk of spiritual things. 
They are still praying God to lay His 
hand on some one to come and take up 
the work as shepherd there as Bro. Kitely 
has moved to Carland. They have a good 
brick church and a good frame house for 
parsonage, and also a new barn and nearly 
two acres of very fertile soil; a very suit-
able place to live. It will need some one 
who has had some experience in the work 
at home. The attending conditions are not 
the most promising, but, truly, a worker 
is needed there. The appointments are 
being filled now by Bro. Walter Taylor and 
the Brethren from Carland. 
On Tuesday evening we held a service 
there with a good attendance, and started 
home on Wednesday, arriving Thursday. 
We found these parts of Michigan to be 
very beautiful farming country, equal to 
anything we had ever seen. If any of our 
Brethren are looking for a place to locate 
with the church they would do well to 
visit these two places. 
Yours looking for Jesus' coming, 
L. S H O A W S . 
Forks Road, Ont. 
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OUR YOUNG PEOPLE. 
Give Sunsh ine to the Living. 
Give your sunshine to the living, 
Do- not wait till they are dead; 
O there's joy in constant giving, 
Human hearts are comforted, 
And the giver feels the sunshine 
Of the heart's responsive smile, 
Knowing that another's pathway 
Has been brightened all the while. 
. Give your blossoms to the living; 
Let them have their fragrance now; 
Ere their eyes are sealed in slumber 
And like marble is their brow. 
Often for some loving token 
Human hearts have ached and bled; 
Give your blossoms to the living, 
Do not wait till they are dead. 
Give your sunshine to the lonely, 
Though they seem but cold and proud, 
Oft perchance, some hidden sorrow, 
Makes them shun the cheerful crowd. 
Give a loving word of token 
Just a pressure of the hand; 
Let them know your heart is tender, 
Though you may not understand. 
Give your heart 's love to the fallen; 
Oh, they need the tenderest care! 
Though you see not their temptation, 
They must meet it everywhere. 
Oft a word, a smile, a handclasp 
Gives the needed strength and cheer; 
Helps them in the bitter conflict, 
When the tempter lingers near. 
Give your sunshine to the living; 
Scatter flowers with eager hand; 
You may wake the chord responsive 
That will vibrate o'er the land. 
Lavish smiles upon the aged; 
Cheer the sad ones on their way; 
You can make this world an Eden 
By the kindness of to-day. 
—In Exchange. • • . 
Hope—And No Hope. 
REV. J O H N T. PARIS. 
In-February, 1823, a company of travelers 
were on their way from Hoboken, New 
Jersey, to Albany, New York. They were 
packed in a sleigh whose driver soon lost 
his wits through visits to the barrooms by 
the roadside. The weather changed, and 
rain began to fall in torrents. The open 
sleigh afforded slight protection to its oc-
cupants. Two of these attracted the at-
tention of a fellow-passenger, who after-
wards wrote of them. 
One was a young girl of seventeen, who 
was returning from school to her home. 
A slight little thing, she shrank from every 
discomfort. The other was a young man, 
a New York law student. H e monopolized 
the conversation: "spoke long and loud 
about priestcraft and witchcraft; said the 
laws of Lycurgus were better than the 
laws of Moses and the Bible of Mahomet 
- was better than the Acts of the Apostles. 
H e said the stories about hell were only 
invented to scare the ignorant, and that 
death, at the worst, was only a leap in the 
dark, which no one should fear." 
A few minutes after this speech of the 
braggart, the drunken driver declared that 
the rain had ruined the sleighing, and he 
proposed to take to the river. The pas-
sengers remonstrated, but their pleas were 
unavailing. When near Newburgh, the 
drunken man took to the ice, which was 
covered with water to a depth of two feet. 
The wind was blowing a gale "and the 
waves rolled as if no ice was under." The 
passengers trembled. At any moment they 
might run into an airhole. To make mat-
ters worse, the rain changed to snow. 
The driver could no longer see even the 
heads of his horses. The banks were 
steep, and it was useless to attempt landing 
for a mile or more. Hardened travelers 
blanched with fear. 
The young man who had just spoken the 
boastful words attracted the attention of 
his companions. "Ten minutes before he 
looked stout enough and fierce enough to 
have made the passage of Lodi on the 
right hand of Bonaparte; but now he sat 
in dismay and trembled in every limb. He 
was like one without hope." 
The young girl, on the contrary, was 
quiet. When she realized her danger, 
"she took from her basket a little red 
book, in which she read about a minute. 
As she replaced the book in her basket, 
she turned her face toward the heavens; 
she closed her eyes, and her lips moved. 
As she opened her eyes, the hue of fear, 
which for a moment had blanched her rosy 
cheeks, passed away like the shadow of a 
showery cloud on the side of a green hill 
on an April morning. During the re-
mainder of the perilous ride, she sat com-
posed, but spoke not. 
After the danger had been safely passed, 
the passenger who later told the tale asked 
the young woman what there was in her 
little book which had helped her so. She 
answered that she had merely read the 
text for the day in her copy of Daily Pood: 
'"As the mountains are round about Jeru-
salem, so Jehovah is round about His peo-
ple." In order to draw her out, her inter-
locutor remarked: "Miss, there be many 
who say this book is all delusion." The 
answer is worthy to note: "They may call 
it what they please—but I intend to make 
it my companion through all my journeys 
in life." 
In telling the incident, the traveler said: 
"I thought I saw before me hope and no 
hope: hope in the person of this young 
woman who could not so much as set her 
foot upon the ground for very delicacy, 
yet she neither screamed nor wrung her 
hand, but was strong in her faith; and no 
hope, in the person of this young man, 
who from strength of body and vigor of 
mind might have passed for one of the 
lords of the earth—but he sat unstrung and 
feeble as a child." , 
The contrast is as old as the world. Men 
and women have passed their lives in idle 
gratification of self, laughing at the faith 
of those who believe in God, only to 
shrink in terror at the approach of death. 
But how many there are whose feet are 
firmly planted on the promises of God, 
and they cannot be moved when danger 
threatens. Theirs is the faith which sings: 
"The soul that hath leaned on Jesus for re-
pose, 
I will not—I will not—desert to His 
foes: 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor 
to shake, 
I'll never—no, never—no, never forsake." 
—Selected. 
A True Pear l . 
CLARA COLMER. 
One day a little baby girl came into a 
home in China. "Oh," you say, "that was 
just lovely!" But the baby's mother did 
not think so. She didn't want a little girl. 
A girl cannot go out and earn money with 
which to buy rice for the family. Neither 
can she furnish the paper money, furniture, 
clothes, etc., which must be burned at the 
graves of parents, and are supposed to be 
changed into the real articles for their 
use in the spirit world. A girl is of no use. 
So there were no fire-crackers to let the 
neighbors know that she had arrived, and 
no feast given in honor of the event, as 
there would have been had she been a 
boy. The baby was never even given a 
name, but just called girl. 
She was wrapped in some old rags and 
put in a basket, and allowed to remain 
there all day if her mother was at home, 
or tied to her back if she went to the river-
side to wash. She had no toys. The house 
in which she lived had mud walls and floor,_ 
the windows were of paper, and the roof 
was thatched with straw. Festoons of 
cobwebs hung from the rafters. Some-
times these, becoming heavy with smoke, 
would break away and fall right on the 
baby's face, and, after being mingled with 
her tears, would leave her even more grimy 
than before. Two black pigs and several 
hens and chickens lived in the house with 
her. 
As she grew older, she was made the 
drudge for the household, and was obliged 
to scrape the rice kettle for her share, after 
her fathers and brothers had eaten. 
One day her mother brought home a 
pretty ear-ring, and her eyes shone with 
delight, as she thought it was for her. But 
she was doomed to disappointment. It was 
for her little brother. The mother was 
going to hang it in the ear of her precious 
boy to deceive the wicked spirits. They 
would see the ear-ring and think him a girl, 
and not steal him away. 
When she was five years old, her grand-
mother said it was time to make her "lily 
feet." So she doubled under all her toes 
but the big one, brought the ball of the 
foot and the heel together, and bound 
them tightly with a long bandage. Did it 
hurt? Yes, indeed. Girl cried, and beg-
ged to have her feet unbound. But the 
mother scolded, and whipped her for cry-
ing, and said she could never find a hus-
band for her if she had large feet like a 
slave. 
Soon after this her mother died, and 
her father brought her to our school, saying 
he could no longer care for her. Her great 
black, sad eyes appealed to us. We un-
bound her poor little crippled feet, gave 
her a bath, and dressed her in clean 
clothes. When shoes and stockings were 
put on her feet and she was told that never 
again was she to have the cruel bandages, 
she was overjoyed. 
At night, after repeating, "Now I lay 
me," she was tucked away in a little crib 
under a bright-colored patchwork quilt, 
and she looked as though she had found a 
real fairyland. Then, of course, we must 
give her a name. One of the older girls 
suggested that we call her True Pearl. 
Although she came out of a dirty Chinese 
house, we think her far more precious than 
the pearls that are found in oyster shells. 
She is one of the little ones for whom 
Christ died, and she is one of those for 
whom the King's Heralds are working. 
What is your pledge? 
"I pledge to give and work and pray 
To send the gospel o'er the sea, 
That heathen children soon may know 
That God loves them as He loves me." 
—Selected. 
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" R e d u c e d iu P r i c e . " 
As I walk to and fro through the streets 
of the city I frequently see suits of cloth-
ing, overcoats and other garments swaying 
in the breeze by the windows of business 
places, and especially outside the "second-
hand" stores, bearing large placards, and 
in beg red letters I read, "Slightly soiled. 
Greatly reduced in price." 
They have been worn by some one; per-
haps they are only shelf-worn, or damaged 
by water in time of fire. They are not 
seriously damaged, only "slightly soiled." 
But the mark is there, and slight as it may 
be, it is enough to bar them from first-
class goods. 
What a splendid theme for a discourse 
to young men and women ! 
One young man is given to the habit of 
using tobacco, and especially to smoking 
cigarettes. He is a moral young man and 
is highly respected by his many friends. 
Another is given to moderate drinking. 
H e has neyer been drunk—moreover, he 
never expects to go that far. He is one of 
the many with a will of his own and can 
"take it or let it alone." 
Shall I merely mention the boys who 
play cards, who occasionally take God's 
name in vain, who play games of chance, 
and who are out late at night? 
Are there not some girls who are 
"slightly soiled" as well as boys? One 
spends her evenings at a theater, drinking 
in the poison of song and corrupting mov-
ing pictures. One frequents the dance and 
ball-room. Another is given to reading 
novels and, led on by the charm of seeing 
how it is going to end, her mind is weaken-
ed by the yellow journal fiction. 
Shall I merely mention the girls who 
are careless, the ones who are vanity per-
sonified, and those who are unkind to 
mother and do not help in the many little 
domestic duties? 
The boys and girls of whom I have been 
writing are not the worst in town. They 
are not numbered among the hard cases. 
They are not desperate characters nor 
criminally wicked—they are just "slightly 
soiled." The physical, mental and moral 
man has been marred. Not a tobacco fiend, 
not a drunkard, not a gambler, not a 
"street walker"—no, no ; but there is al-
ready the beginning that ends in these ex-
tremes. Sin has stained the character, and 
when the time has come for young man-
hood and womanhood to be appraised they 
are found "slightly soiled" and "greatly 
reduced in price."—John H. Whiteman, in 
Youth's Temperance Evangel. 
A Governor in a H o g s h e a d . 
There was a philanthropist walking 
along the docks one [First-day] morning, 
who found a boy asleep in a hogshead. He 
shook him until he was wide awake, and 
then opened the following conversation: 
"What are you doing here, boy?" 
" I slept here all night, for I had no other 
place to sleep in." 
"How is that? Have you no father or 
mother? Who takes care of you?" 
"My father drinks, and I don't know 
where he is. I have to take care of my-
self, for my mother is dead; she died not 
long ago." And at the mention of her 
name the boy's eyes filled with tears. 
"Well, come along with me. I'll give you 
a home and look after you as well as I can." 
The boy thus adopted on the wharf was 
taken to a hoppy home. He was sent to 
school, and afterward employed as a clerk 
in the store of his benefactor. 
When he became of age his friend and 
benefactor said to him, "You have been a 
faithful and honest boy and man, and if 
you will make three promises, I will fur-
nish you with letters of credit, so that you 
can start business in the West on your 
own account." 
"What promises do you wish me to 
make?" inquired the young man. 
"First, that you will not drink intoxicat-
ing liquors of any kind." 
"I agree to that." 
"Second, that you will not use profane 
speech." 
"I agree to that." 
"Third, that you will not become a po-
litician." 
The young man started in business in 
the West, and, by minding his own busi-
ness, in a few years he became a rich man. 
At the close of the war he came East, and 
called upon his friend and accepted father. 
In the course of a happy interview the 
philanthropist asked his adopted son if he 
had kept his total abstinence pledge. 
"Yes," was the answer. 
"Have you abstained from the use of 
profane speech?" 
"Yes," said the man with emphasis. 
"Have you had anything to do with poli-
t ics?" 
The visitor—the adopted son, perhaps I 
should have said—blushed and said, "With-
out my consent, I was nominated for Gov-
ernor of my State and elected. I am now 
on my way to Washington to transact some 
important business for the State." 
Did ever a hogshead turn out so good a 
thing as a teetotal Governor before? It 
had to be emptied of its wine before it 
could be a shelter for the little fellow who 
ran wild in that wilderness of marble and 
mortar, the great city of New York.—Na-
tional Advocate. 
J e s u s Is Coming. 
(I Thes. 4:16.) 
B Y S. W. YOUNG. 
The Bridegroom shortly will appear, 
To call His Bride up yonder; 
This summons only some will hear, 
The wise shall see the wonder. 
We want to be with Christ that day, 
Go, tell the wondrous story; 
He quickly comes without delay, 
With majesty and glory. 
His saints shall meet Him in the air, 
A feast will then be given; 
A countless number will be there, 
Who for the Lord have striven. 
And afterward the rest shall hear 
That awful "Go, ye evil; 
About thy sins thou hadst no fear 
Thou served thy foe the devil." 
They'll cry for rocks to hide them from 
The face of their Creator; 
Oh man when Christ begged thee to come 
Thou answered, "I will later." 
We'll have our vessels filled with oil, 
We will be willing workers; 
Indeed we would not cease to toil, 
There's no demand for shirkers. 
So many need a helping hand, 
A kindly word, a greeting; 
O brother do not idle stand, 
Thy days, like clouds, are fleeting. 
Thy body friend is more than dress, 
Thy life is more than eating; 
Indifference and idleness; 
To endless death is leading. 
Ye Christians walk in God's pure light, 
The world is ever watching; 
Deal squarely with all men and right, 
Thy duty don't be dodging. 
We claim that we love Christ, we say; 
Like Him there is no other; 
But friend why do we not obey 
Our patient elder Brother. 
O come ye lost obey His call, 
Live not in sin and sorrow; 
To-day the Savior speaks to all, 
There may be no to-morrow. 
These humble rhymes I freely send, 
Alike to saint and sinner; 
Oh do repent my sinner friend, 
At once be a beginner. 
To sin and Satan say farewell, 
Come unto life's pure fountain; 
Then we shall all together dwell, 
In God's eternal mountain. 
W e need not leave that mountain there, 
To help the sick and lowly; 
But glorious rest we all shall share, 
We will, like Him, be holy. 
Go ye who know the love of God, 
And try to save another; 
Go tell what He for you hath wrought, 
Go help thy fallen brother. 
The Apostle says: '"Be not engaged 
In evil conversation," 
'Tis wicked to become enraged, 
And cause consternation. 
Love Christ the Lord with all thy heart, 
And as thyself, thy neighbor; 
In anger we should never part, 
Our life is but a vapor. 
Beloved mine should I no more 
On earth give you a greeting, 
We'll meet again on yonder shore, 
Oh what a happy meeting. 
We shall be known beyond the sky, 
By children, fathers, mothers; 
Yea, all the saints clasp hands on high; 
We part no more, my brothers. 
May God the Father, and the Son, 
Who is of life the giver, 
The .Holy Spirit, triune, one. 
Abide with you forever. 
R. F. D. No. 5, Manheim, Pa. 
• • • 
P o w e r , Not W o r d s , Spirit. 
This new morning fresh and green I 
open the Book and read Luke 4:18, and 
while the Spirit is prompting a number of 
us to go to visit the Bucks county Home 
with a service, I must just feel and say, 
How true the Scripture is, the Spirit of 
God will tell us to do a great deal if we 
obey. I am glad the Spirit of God ever 
came upon me, and I just wish I could al-
ways feel His power like as I can this new 
morning, hallelujah. But I know why I can 
not. I need not ask you, brother or sister. 
I haVe lately taken it to the Lord in prayer, 
bless His dear name. On Sunday morn-
ing we had such a warm, sweet service with 
our dear aged brother Samuel Rosenberger 
and bishop Detwiler, with only twenty-five 
or thirty present. But there was no self 
there; the Spirit of God was there, and I 
am feasting on it all week. It is not always 
the crowd or number. Give me the few 
faithful ones and you may have all the rest. 
Reader, I am not boasting. No. God for-
bid. I only speak the truth in love. Quite 
a few went to Philadelphia Mission, so we 
were only a few. The text was I. Cor. 
4:20. AMANDA SNYDER. 
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I n M e m o r y of S i s t e r J e n n i e D i r r . 
B Y J. R. ZOOK. 
A life so beautiful and true 
Closed in triumph as she drew 
To bars of death with fearless tread, 
Yielding her soul to Christ, her Head. 
The programme of her life was rare, 
Patience almost without compare; 
Enduring hardness for the cross, 
And counted all things else but loss. 
Another home is blotted out 
Where prayer was heard and victor's 
shout— 
Here mother, like an angel stood, 
Touching the scepter of her God. 
Dear Brother Dirr, how sad for you, 
Who said to friend—"What will I do?" 
The answer came—"God will provide 
Until you meet On yonder side." 
"Good-bye, my noble sons, good-bye; 
Charles and Oliver, do not cry 
For me, but loyal be and true 
T o mother's God—it's well with you." 
A loving wife was she indeed, 
"Precious mother," dear children said; 
Ruth and Grace her love, too, had won, 
Alas! her work on earth is done. 
Her presence we will greatly miss, 
Our loss, however, is her bliss; 
Home to glory she went to wear 
A starry crown—we'll soon be there. 
Note :—Ruth and Grace were adopted 
girls and were under the charge of Sister 
Dirr until shortly before she passed away. 
So faithful she toiled, so faithful she loved, 
And faithful in serving her Saviour above; 
With peace in her heart, and peace in her 
mind, 
Just peace in the Lord, a good mother 
could find. 
Stayner, Ont. 
REPORTS OF FUNDS. 
P h i l a d e l p h i a Miss ion . 
I n M e m o r i a m . 
In memory of my dear mother, Mrs. 
Margaret Doner Swalm, who died April 
28, 1911, near Regina, Sask. 
AGNES WHITEHEAD. 
Regina, Sask. 
M Y MOTHER. 
I feel like a wander roaming alone, 
Since mother has gone, Oh where is my 
home? 
But I hear a faint whisper, "Dear one, 
don't cry; 
Just look up to heaven, a home in the sky." 
My heart is still aching, I cannot find rest, 
For the parting of mother was sad, I con-
fess; 
All my joys and my sorrows, I poured in 
her ear, 
And her presence was all I needed to 
cheer. 
I 'm lonely and weary, the days are so 
long, 
For heartaches are many, how sad is the 
morn, 
And Oh, for the joy to have mother stand 
near, 
And behold her great love, with never a 
fear. 
For many great troubles she handled with 
ease, 
Was always so patient, so willing to 
please; 
Just one look in her face was to read in 
her soul, 
The grace of God's kingdom, so noble it 
told. 
Her faith in her Saviour was true to the 
end, 
And God led her home to nobler friends; 
And our earthly loss, is God's heavenly 
gain, 
May we children of earth be God's children 
again. 
Always patient and loving and good was 
her aim, 
And her motherly love was always the 
same; 
How gentle her voice, it was music within, 
And the stars in her crown is a blessing 
she'll win. 
Report for June, 1911. 
Balance on hand, $7 16 
RECEIPTS. 
Hope, Kansas, $12.95; Mill Hall, $5 ; of-
ferings, $4.54; cash, $11. Total, $40.65. 
EXPENSES. 
Provisions, $21.72; gas, $3.50; poor, 
$2.25; other expenses, $4.92. Total, $32.39. 
Balance on hand, $8 26. 
OTHER DONATIONS. 
A brother and sister, Philadelphia, vege-
tables; a sister, 1 broom. 
We truly have great and abundant reason 
to be grateful to God for He is able to 
do above all we may ask or think (Ephes-
ians 3:20). Praise the Lord for His good-
ness towards us ; how, when we are sur-
rounded with unpleasant things, we can be 
kept so sweet through the Holy Ghost. 
Our love feast is in the past. We did 
not have such a large attendance as in 
former times, but it does not take num-
bers to have Jesus present, but His word 
teaches us where two or three gather He 
is in the midst. 
Your sister, 
MARY K. STOVER. 
3423 N. Second St. 
C h i c a g o Miss ion . 
Report for two months ending June 15, 
1911. 
Balance on hand, $10 72. 
RECEIPTS. 
Christian Fry, Abilene, Kans., $5; Edith 
Fry, Abilene, Kans., $5; Y. P., Chicago, 
111., $6.19; Jessie Powell, Chicago, 111., $ 1 ; 
Abilene, Kans., S. S., $34.04; Henry 
Trump, Polo., 111., $5; In His Name, $5; 
Pearl Gayman, $ 1 ; Edith Gayman, $1. 
Total, $73 95-
OTHER DONATIONS. 
Brethren of New Paris, Ind., 30 dozens 
eggs; Bro. Garwick, Morrison, 111., 5 lbs. 
butter; Bro. Bert, Abilene, Kans., butter 
and dried beef; Bro. Byer, Lake Ann, 
Mich., I bbl. potatoes; Bro. W. Kreider, 
Shannon, 111., 3 sacks potatoes. 
EXPENDITURES FOR TWO MONTHS. 
Groceries, $47 25 
Gas, 9 19 
Wood and expressing, 2 50 
Total, $58 94 
Balance on hand, $15 01 
In Jesus name we greet all saints. 
In Him, 
SARAH BERT AND WORKERS. 
6039 Halsted St., Bnglewood, III. 
"Sir, we would see j s sus" (John 
12 :21 . ) 
He is very hard to see these days. 
If I lift up my eyes I see an endless 
procession of grotesquely dressed re 
ligious women. If I listen to hear His 
parables, I hear only churchly men 
talking deals, and stocks, and invest-
ments. If I seek Him in the desert, 
the din of commerce, the noise of 
amusement crazes me. Where is Jesus 
in Christendom?—Sel. 
It is no great matter to live loving-
ly with humble and meek persons, but 
he that can do so with the peevish 




ROSE'NBERGER—BISHOP. — Married 
at the home of the officiating minister, 
Elder Joseph B. Detwiler, on June 3, 1911. 
Bro. Edwin C. Rosenberger of Souderton, 
Pa., and Sr. Mayme R. Bishop of Bloom-
ing Glen, Pa. 
OBITUARIES. 
YOUNG.—Sr. Hettie Young, widow of 
the late John Young, a well known Mont-
gomery township, Franklin county, Pa., 
woman, died at the home of her son, 
Abram Eshelman on May 15, 1911, aged 
80 years. Sr. Young had been a resident 
of the Upton neighborhood for many years. 
She was a member of the Brethren in 
Christ church and remained in that faith 
until death. She was highly respected and 
had many friends. She is survived by two 
sons and one daughter. The funeral ser-
vices were conducted by the brethren Jacob 
Myers and Harry Shank. 
BOOK—Elias H. Book was born in 
Lebanon county, Pa., February 17, 1830; 
died June 10, 1911, aged 81 years, 3 months 
and 23 days. The deceased was a resi-
dent of Abilene, Kans., for about seven 
years. H e had taken cold about five days 
previous to his death, but was able to be 
about, and expressed himself as feeling 
better on Saturday morning. A little later 
he lay on the couch to rest as usual and 
quietly passed away. Funeral services 
were held in the Abilene church. Burial 
in Zion cemetery. The Brethren, Eld. J. 
N. Engle, M. G. Engle and M. L. Hoffman 
conducted the service. 
BAKER.—Sister Susan F. Baker, wife 
of Brother Jacob Baker, was born August 
25, 1840, and died near Manheim, Pa., May 
24, 1911, aged 64 years, 8 months and 29 
days. The deceased united with the 
Brethren about thirty-seven years ago and 
lived a consistent life. For the last twenty-
four years she was afflicted, which at times 
caused much suffering. Yet she bore it 
with Christian patience. At the last she 
was not able to drink anything for eight 
days nor eat anything for about three weeks 
on account of an affection in the throat 
which was the cause of her death. The 
sister was resigned and wished to go to her 
Saviour. She is survived by her husband 
and two daughters. Funeral services were 
held at the Fairview church, conducted by 
Eld. Henry B. Hoffer, Bro. Daniel Wolge-
muth and Allen B. Brubaker. Interment in 
adjoining cemetery. 
WINGER.—John Winger, of Stevens-
ville, Ontario,. died at the home of his 
daughter, Mrs. Heximer, June 8, 1911, 
aged 74 years and 18 days. He was ap-
parently well up to Sunday morning, the 
4th, when the first signs of the approach-
ing disease, paralysis, appeared, and before 
noon the shock came and he became un-
conscious, remaining so until death four 
days later. In earlier life he was identified 
with the Brethren church, and always lived 
in this vicinity. He was twice married; 
his last wife passed away* last April. The 
former one had passed to the beyond 
thirty years ago. H e leaves to mourn three 
daughters, Mrs. Wail and Mrs. Heximer, 
of the first family, and Mrs. Ball of the 
last. Funeral was held on Sabbath from 
his daughter's home, where he died, to the 
Brethren's M. H. Obsequies improved by 
Girven Bearss. assisted by Bert. Sherk. 
Subject, "God's warning voice," from 
Heb. 9 :27. The large gathering showed the 
respect in which he was held in the com-
munity where he lived. Interment in the 
old Winger cemeterv on the bank of the 
Black Creek. 
